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As was published in the April | 0th issue, this is 
the final appearance of The Leatherneck as a 
semi-monthly. The first monthly issue will be 
off the press during the last week in May. It 
will contain many new and interesting features. 


Watch For It 
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DIRT—HE’S A MEAN DEVIL 
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You never know just when the Dirty Devil will claim you for a 
victim. He’s the purveyor of all sorts of dirt and his attacks 
on the Marines are a daily occurrence. 


P and G, the White Naptha Seap makes short work of him. 
Clothes washing is easier and the clothes come out cleaner with 
the use of this wonderful laundry soap. 


Hundreds of thousands of bars of P and G have been used by 
Marines. They know 


Ask ¢he man 


it is the best combatant of dirt they can 


buy. at the Post Exchange, he knows. 





PROCTER & GAMBLE CO. 


CINCINNATI 











Patronize Our Advertisers 





Allotments to Your Credit 


The first of every month brings to us an enormous sheaf of allotments for Army and Navy 
men, located in all parts of the world, which we credit to their accounts and then send to them 
a notice of the amount received. 


If not, write for booklet, “Banking 


THE WASHINGTON LOAN AND TRUST COMPANY 


Main Office 


Is your name among them? 


by Mail.” 


F Street at Ninth West End Branch—Seventeenth Street at G Washington, D. C. 


RESOURCES SEVENTEEN MILLIONS 
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WHITE DRESS 
BELT 
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[he only full quality white leather belt 
being offered the Marine Corps. Made 
from one solid piece of Genuine Cordo- 
van, scientifically bleached snow white. 
Fits regulation plate buckle. State exact 
waist measurement over blouse when 


$3.00 


SEND $1 WITH ORDER, BALANCE C.O.D. 


HABANIX 
LEATHER PRODUCTS CO., 
Toledo, Ohio 
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ordering. 

















SNO-WHITE 
A perfect preparation for renewing 
the freshness and beauty of dress 
White Belts, for Canvas Shoes, etc. 


The unique advantages of Sno-White are 


that it is easy to apply, gives im- 
mediate and perfect results, and 
when applied cannot rub off 


or soil other clothing 
Price 25 Cents 
Prepared by 
F. P. WELLER, Druggist 
Cor. 8th and I Sts. S. E. 
Washington, D. C. 
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Brush Your 
Teeth With 





Theyll pass 
nspection 


A guaranteed den- 
tal cream, contain- 
ing iodine, that 
cleans the teeth 
thoroughly, and is 
absolutely smooth 
and free from grit. 
Checks pyorrhea, 
and improves con- 
dition of the 
mouth. Pleasant 
tasting. Get the 
Z1-0-DINE habit. 
Ask for it at your 
Post Exchange. 


The lodine Products Co, 
Laurel, Miss, 





“Fit for Fighters” 
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After Your 
Shave With 


Williams 
Shaving Cream 
Try 


Aqua Velva 


An after-shaving preparation, scien- 
tifically prepared to soothe the skin 
and heal the minute, unseen abrasions 
caused by the keen edge of the razor 
blade. It gives your skin the velvety 
feeling you'll like. 


Ask for “AQUA VELVA” at Your 
Post Exchange ashore, or your Can- 
teen Afloat. 
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2 Conn. 
a 
> 
Hi 











ea 











pewter 
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More than a tooth paste (3 





One 


The Smiling 
Marine 


Have you noticed this 
chap? A parting of the 
lips and a flash of 
glistening white teeth 
that makes his_ smile 
convey more than the 
usual message of cheer. 

Everyone notices his 
teeth—for good teeth are 
95° of the attraction in 
any smile. 

Your teeth are noticed 
too. Healthy teeth - are 
good teeth and healthy 
gums are _ important. 
Four out of five are vic- 
tims of Pyorrhea because 


they neglect their 
gums. . 
Don’t wait for tender, 


bleeding gums to warn you 
of Pyorrhea’s coming. Ward 
it off by going regularly to 
the dentist and using For- 
han’s twice a day—it cleans 
and whitens the teeth and 
keeps your mouth fresh, 
clean and wholesome. 


* 


Sold at all 
Post Exchanges 


Formula of 
R. J. Forhan, D.DS. 
Forhan Company, 
New York 





Forharys 








—it checks Pyorrhea | 
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for 





JUNE-ISSUE 




















Two THE IEATHERNECK April 25, 1926 \ 


“om, 




















ee 


| = || = 


oe ays - ee at 
ee ae ee 


. 
‘ 
- 
A 
% 
? ; 
& %. 
m, ss 
vee a: 
“i , 
x 








" FIXED AS THE STARS : 


f Its ever constant quality, its never ‘ 


changing good taste, continue to win 
more and more smokers to Chesterfield 


Chesterfield 


Such popularity must be deserved 
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CHESTERFIELDS ARE MADE BY THE “EN/LIGGETT & MYERS TOBACCO COMPANY 
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N overseas expedition transported 
via the sky route from one continent 
to another! If the “Aerial Transports 
of the Future” were available in 1917 
to 1918, what would have been the re- 
sult? Would they not have changed 
considerably many phases of the World 
ar? 

“Where there is no vision, the people 
perish” is an ancient proverb. People 
with vision know that aerial transporta- 
tion is more than a mere mirage. It is 
a thing that is bound to develop on a 
great scale in the future. 
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By E. N. McClellan 


ILLUSTRATED By A.T. MANOOKIAN 


Transporting troops by airplanes was 
accomplished in the World War. Ameri- 
can Marines have proceeded to their ma- 
neuvering grounds through the air. 
American armed forces in Haiti and 
Santo Domingo have used flying ma- 
chines to transport troops from place to 
place to subdue banditry. Huge air 
machines that carry military personnel 





are said to be used by the British Army. 
News arrives that they have been oper- 
ated for practical purposes in Mesopo- 
tamia. Does this stimulate a prophetic 
vision regarding transports of the sky? 

In the above illustration, the artist 
has ably pictured what these great ships 
might be like, and how soldiers might go 
aboard for transportation to the next 
war fought on foreign soil. 

Will this “Fleet” of air transports 
form an element of the Army or Navy? 
Or will its affairs be administered by a 
separate organization? 


Four 


THE IEATHERNECK 





April 25, 1926 


The Ravings O yf an Asiamaniac | teapeeet Major , B. Procior | 


ID you ever, in these strenuous pro- 
hibition days in the States, con- 
gratulate yourself upon securing 
some choice pre-war “Bottled-in-Bond” 
stuff, only to find, on breaking the cork, 
that you had been sadly “gyped”—that 
your carefully laid plans for a more or 
less peaceful party had resulted in your 
obtaining some stuff that would make 
you spit in a wild cat’s face? 

This double cross proposition has not 
always been confined to prohibition days 
either, nor to the United States. Some 
years ago I remember finding myself on 
one particularly blistering day, complete- 
ly fatigued, on a barren island in the 
China Sea, where no drinking water was 
to be had. I remember that my tongue 
was just beginning to curl and 
my hair to singe, when I sud- 
denly had a dozen ice-cold bot- 
tles of Budweiser Beer thrust 
upon me. I found then that “All 
is not gold that glitters.” 

The marine detachment on the 
good ship CINCINNATI made 
its initial landing on Kentucky 
Island, for the purpose of con- 
structing a model camp, away 
back in the summer of 1912 
B. P. (Before Prohibition.) I ., 
was a member of that detach- 
ment at the time. 

Kentucky Island is a bit of \' 
terra firma about six miles to 
sea from Chefoo, China, is about 
a mile and a quarter long and 
from a quarter to a half mile in 
width. It had been leased by 
the United States for camping 
and training purposes, including 
target practice with small arms 
and field pieces. Each summer 
the Asiatic Fleet Marines landed 
there for a week or ten days of 
gruelling training and hard 
work. 

All drinking water had to be 
brought ashore in the ship’s 
water breakers. A sergeant on 
patrol duty learned that there 
was one place on the island to 2=— 
get water—a well about three- == 
quarters of a mile from the 
camp site—and that its water 
was some twenty-five feet be- 
low sea level and consequently 
ice-cold. This news was greeted 
with loud cheers until the doctor, 
after examination of the well, 
pronounced it unfit for use. 

The pitching of the detach- * 
ment’s tents, together with those 
for storage use, galley, mess- 
hall, and officers’ quarters, the trenching 
of the tents and camp, the construction of 
stone sidewalks, and the arranging of 
the tents and equipment on one hot swel- 
tering day, without any water to drink 
save what we had left in our canteens, 
was no easy or pleasant task. The cool 
of the evening found a thirsty lot of tired 
sea-soldiers still waiting for the ship’s 
water breakers to arrive. 

Imagine our. surprise and delight 
when it was secretly rumored about camp 
that some Chinese bumboat men, who 
had evidently foreseen the water diffi- 
culty, had landed on the beach at the far 


end of the isiland and were prepared to 
distribute a limited quantity of Ameri- 
can bottled beer. It goes without say- 
ing that, after holding a tarpaulin mus- 
ter, a couple of shipmates and myself 
quickly and surreptitiously headed for 
Far End Beach for the purpose of re- 
priming our boilers. 

We found the beach lined with “junks” 
(small Chinese native boats). These 
craft were evidently built several years 
before Chris Columbus discovered the 
Brooklyn Bridge, and were also badly 
in need of chloride of lime, inasmuch as 
it would never occur to any true China 
boy to scrub decks—or himself for that 
matter. 

The ejaculations and confusion among 





this Celestial assemblage of bumboat 
men when we hove in sight, sounded like 
thirty-nine leather-lunged Thomas cats 
doing a back-fence moonlight scnata. I 
don’t believe I ever met as many old 
acquaintances whom I had never known 
before as I did in this mob. 

“Me sabe you long time!” 
Beer — — can do!” “Have got Pab— 
st!” “Catchee Mellican Bud Beer!” 

“How much a dozen bottles?” I in- 
quired of a vociferous Mongol. 

“F’ dolla!” 

“Say, you slant-eyed heathen, I don’t 
want to buy all you have—just a dozen 


Mellican 


bottles!” Knowing that the one-price 
system was against all the ethics of Ori- 
ental trade, and realizing that the aver- 
age Chino could skin the eye-teeth out 
of a herd of Hebrews, we proceeded to 
ascertain rock-bottom prices. Eventually 
we procured a basket containing a dozen 
pint bottles of Budweiser Beer for one 
dollar in Chinese currency—about 40 
cents American money at that time—and 
were highly elated over getting the best 
of the argument. 

But the beer was warm! 

Now when a Marine can’t cope with any 
situation that may arise, with such tools 
as are at hand, there is something de- 
cidedly wrong. The well containing ice- 
cold water! No sooner said than done! 

We lowered our basket into this 


A Cussw ord Puzzle: well and stood watch over it for 


an hour, all this time anxiously 

and impatiently waiting and 

preparing ourselves for a much 

needed, cool, refreshing drink of 
Ne real American Beer! 

And we got it, too,—yes, got 
it right where Firpo got the 
heavyweight crown; for each of 
these twelve—count *em—ice- 
cold bottles contained nothing 
but Salt water! 

I immediately started to trace 

. the ancestry of a certain son of 
Confucius back to all the bri- 
gands of history. If morals 
were millions he couldn’t collect 
enough to purchase a_ second- 
hand sack of Bull Durham; as 
a liar he made Annanias look 
like George Washington. There 
surely was a place reserved for 
him in Mephistophles’ home 
y town. 
' Can you picture three en- 
raged amphibious warriors 
whose patience, forbearance, and 
thirst had been tested to the ut- 
most, madly rushing toward Far 
End Beach, their whole bodies 
- tingling with fury, and the color 
of their faces resembling an im- 
pressionistic sunset? Well, we 
were they! 

The last of the then empty- 
handed Oriental dispensors of 
liquid sea-dust were just ieav- 
ing hurriedly. About fifty khaki- 
clad war-dogs besides us, who 
had also been “stung,” began 
pouring onto the beach from all 
directions with the sole idea of 
getting a good tight grip on 
some Chink’s pig-tail! You can 
take it from me that the result- 
ant fireworks on the beach made 
an exhibit of Paine’s “Pompeii” look 
like a bunch of wet squibs set off in 
a fog! 

The picture was really very interest- 
ing while it lasted, but it did not quench 
thirst, and we were just about to try 
the sea water itself when a recent ar- 
rival from camp announced that the 
ship’s water breakers had arrived. The 
weight that fell off my mind must have 
had a dreadnaught displacement, and 
the relief I felt when I partook of 4a 
sumptuous portion of “Adam’s Ale” can- 
not be described by mere words. 
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THE IVORY CAMEO - - - - - - By Lou Wylie 


HE room was cold, the furniture 

scant, and the only light was sup- 
plied by a few handfuls of coal that 
flickered feebly in a large, rusty iron fire- 
place. The young man crouched nearer 
the fire. His dressing gown was old and 
soiled and in an endeavor to keep out the 
damp coldness of the night he had thrown 
it on over his other clothing. The hands 
that he stretched toward the blaze were 
of a singular whiteness, and his fingers, 
long and tapering, were traced: by blue 
veins that showed up as distinctly as the 
veins on a maple leaf. His high, white 
forehead was marked as if a sharp, deli- 
cately blue pencil had traced designs up- 
on it. His lips were thin and blue, and 
the long hair that reached almost to the 
collar of his dressing gown was black. 

As he bent toward the fire one could 
see that he was turning nervously in his 
frail white hands a bit of old ivory. So 
old, in fact, that if it could have been ob- 
served closely one would have found it 
almost the tint of a well-smoked meer- 
schaum pipe. It was oval in shape, as 
large as a silver dollar, and the firm, true 
hand of the carver had laid thereon a pro- 
file of a man strikingly like the face that 
bent intently above it. The same un- 
wavering line ran from the sharp chin 
of the cameo face to the dent at the base 
where the throat ended; the nostrils were 
the same, finely chiseled, aristocratic— 
one could imagine them distended and 
quivering very much like those of a 
blooded horse in excitement or anger. 

Some such thoughts must have been in 
the mind of the man, for he ran his fin- 
ger tip lightly and caressingly across the 
forehead of the cameo and then slid the 
same hand from the bridge of his nose 
back to the roots of his straight, black 
hair. But here the fingers seemed to 
poise aimlessly, then knotted suddenly 
and fiercely, as the man clutched tufts of 
his hair and tore at it as a madman 
would. His emotion spent, he began to 
talk, first disconnectedly and disjointedly 
of gardens and flowers, and to mutter low 
to himself of advantages that had evi- 
dently been his, and which he had thrown 
away. 

He rose from the chair and, the cameo 
still clutched in his hand, he paced rapid- 
ly back and forth across the squeaky 
flooring. Once he came very near the 
bed, on which there was a thick huddle of 
dark clothes, but started back quickly, 
and finally resumed his seat and. crouch- 
ing posture before the fire. 

“Fine abode for a king,” he said, 
apostrophizing the cameo. “You, with 
your marble halls, and your perfumed 
baths, and your mistresses. You, with 
your smirking servants, and your horses 
and swords, and your full stomach to end 
up in a place like this.” He glanced ap- 
prehensively about the room, his gaze 
lingering for a second upon the bed as it 
seemed the covers stirred lightly. There 
had evidently been no motion there, how- 
ever, for with a bitter laugh he resumed 
his one-sided conversation: 

“You with your pride, if you could see 
me now, see with what blood and pain 
your moment of pleasure was bought, 
what would you do? You had other mis- 
tresses, why is it I am to pay for your 


light love of my grandmother? Or is 
someone paying for them, too? Some- 
one with your pride, and your distaste 
for poverty eating the bread that your 
soldiers would tread in the street—” 

There came a low moan from the bed, 
and the man leaped lightly to his feet, 
dropping the cameo upon the floor. He 
quickly crossed to the bed and knelt be- 
side it, turning back the covers ever so 
slightly, and disclosing the pallid, pain- 
marked face of a woman. Long strands 
of heavy gold hair tumbled amongst the 
dark covering, framed her frail face like 
a halo. She caught at the man’s face 
with her hands, drew his head to her lips 
and kissed him. For a minute she held 
him thus, and then her hands fell list- 
lessly upon the covers. He caught them 
in his, covered them with passionate 
kisses, and then buried his face in them 
and wept. There was a rattling sound in 
the woman’s throat, she coughed con- 
vulsively and her breath came faster and 
harder. Like an animal that is help- 
lessly cornered the man crouched against 
the bed and watched her. There was 
nothing he could do for her, no one he 
could call, and kneeling, with the tears 
still gleaming upon them, he held her 
hands in his as the breath grew fainter 
and fainter. 

An eternity seemed to have elapsed 
before he realized that she was dead. He 
slowly slipped his hands out of the clutch 
of her stiffening fingers, and stood up. 
She was beautiful even in death, he 
thought. Years seemed te have dropped 
from her and left her as she had looked 
ten years ago, when she had stepped into 
his studio door -to sit for her portrait. 
Then she was seventeen. He remembered 
her father’s frown when he saw their 
first interchange of glances. They had 
loved at first sight, and poverty and hun- 
ger had only fanned the flame brighter. 
But it was all over. Tomorrow, repen- 
tant, the father would carry her up be- 
tween the rows of myrtle trees to the 
big old house she had loved so well. 
Here she would lie in the parlor, with 
the great gilded mirrors reflecting the 
candles that would be placed by her 
casket, and the warmth of the great 
house would welcome her back too late. 
How well he remembered the first pic- 
ture he had made of her, how they had 
prolonged the sittings, and the long talks 
he had had with her, the stories he had 
told her of France, his ambitions and his 
plans, all dead sea fruit now. 

Suddenly he felt what he had not felt 
for months, the desire to create. His fin- 
gers itched for his brushes. His eyes 
took in the tragic beauty of the woman’s 
face in an impersonal way. She was no 
longer the woman he loved, wrapped in 
death as in a lovely garment, but an im- 
personal, tragic beauty that must be per- 
petuated. He stumbled blindly about in 
a closet and brought out an easel, a 
dusty blocked canvas and a battered tin 
kit of tubes and brushes. These he 
spread out on the foot of the dead wo- 
man’s bed, setting up the easel with great 
care so as to be able to catch the face 
with the right light upon it. Daylight 
was already beginning to finger its way 
between the drawn shutters, and ripping 


back the bed clothes to leave exposed 
only the slender lines of the figure be- 
neath its white drapery, he began to 
paint. 

He worked feverishly. Street cars 
clattered by. Once a fire engine passed. 
Negroes and hucksters cried cheerful in- 
nuendos to each other, and children 
screamed or laughed as they played in 
the street, but he was deaf. Like a multi- 
colored butterfly his brush fluttered and 
dipped and fluttered above the canvas, 
leaving a splotch of gold or silver, or a 
flake of white to show where it touched. 
Noon passed, and still he worked. To- 
ward dusk, however, his arm tired per- 
ceptibly and his thoughts began to waver 
and it was only by supreme effort that 
he held himself to his task. The room 
darkened and the street lights sent sput- 
tery gleams across the shutters to dance 
inside the slats and onto the walls. The 
man was seized with a fit of coughing. 
Realization came to him suddenly and 
like a frightened child he ran to the bed 
and cowering against the side of it, slid 
a hand upon the cold, white face. 


“Ailene!” he cried. The cough had 
him again, and with his head against her 
cold breast he drifted off to sleep. 

“Seems like them people up in No. 12 
is awful quiet of late,” the cheerful little 
woman who sold newspapers said to the 
proprietor of the little shoe repair shop 
in Chartres street. 


“Mebbe we better go up and see if 
they’s skipped out ’n’ not paid youse the 
rent.” 


The baldheaded little cobbler and the 
cheerful newslady, bundled up very like 
two bears in coats much too large for 
them, braved the cold damp of the court- 
yard and climbed the two flights of curv- 
ing stairway to the little dingy hall that 
led to No. 12. Knocking and calling elici- 
ted no response, and while the cheerful 
newslady went to call a policeman the 
baldheaded cobbler tried, by squinting 
one’ eye, to peer through the large key- 
hole, but as the room was quite dark 
compared even to the daylight that fil- 
tered into the hall, he had accomplished 
little beside a kink in his neck when the 
newslady and the policeman came puff- 
ing up the stairs. 

A couple of stiff jolts from the officer’s 
shoulder and the door swung open upon 
its rusty hinges. The shutters snapped 
apart midst a cloud of dust, and the 
painting the two figures upon the bed 
and the cameo upon the bricks of the 
hearth were bathed in light. A thin 
trickle of blood had dried upon the man’s 
face and the breast of the woman’s gown, 
but the woman’s father, and the good 
priest who came from the Cathedral even 
before the coroner arrived, soon ‘assured 
themselves that there had been no sui- 
cide, and that the bodies could be laid 
in the church. 

The great foot of the officer scrunched 
down upon something, there was a grit- 
ting sound, and the cheerful little news- 
lady, very full of excitement over the oc- 
casion, stooped quickly to pick it up, but 
drew back to remark “only a bit of china” 
as the face of a French king was ground 
into flinders. 
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Seven 


HIGHLIGHTS ON TROPICAL SERVICES 
Vera Cruz and El Tejar, Mexico 


Mental images of Vera Cruz in 1914 
are kaleidoscopic in character. Sangrias 
in the Plaza. Train guards to El Tejar. 
Artillery drills on the beaches. Baths for 
the burros. Grazing the mules in the 
back reaches of the town. Memories of 
burro pack trains entering town, loaded 
with charcoal and firewood. Replace- 
ment duty at El Tejar. Incidents and 
accidents tumbling over each other in 
varied colors and shapes. Joyful hap- 
penings; sad happenings; comical situa- 
tions; and spice of adventure all are in- 
termingled, and are swiftly flowing 
scenes on the screen of memory. 

In the cool of the evening we would 
go down through the town and seat our- 
selves in the iron chairs at the iron 
tables under the sheltering arms of the 
shade trees. We would listen to the In- 
fantry Band fill the evening air with 
melodies and gaze at the brightly-ap- 
pareled damosels of Old Mexico accom- 
panied by their swarthy swains stepping 
to the lilting strains of the inspiriting 
music the while we sat indolently sip- 
ping the invigorating and innocuous 
Sangrias. Sangrias! Named for their 
color, which was that of freshly-flowing 
blood. Red, red as the crimson sunset; 
red as the hearts of the loverly pairs 
strolling sedately past our post of ob- 
servation; red as the angry passion so 
insecurely covered by the peace of the 
tranquil tropical evening; red as the 
battle lust that was responsible for our 
presence in this place; red as the stripes 
in our glorious Flag. 

Night passed and in the morning came 
a tour of duty as guard on the train to 
El Tejar. The outbound trip was as 
uneventful as the passing of a cloud over 
the star-studded skies. But the return! 
What a change! The squawking of 
fowls, the grunt of porkers, the growling 
of dogs, and over all, enveloping, per- 
vading the myriad noises of the live 
stock being taken to market in Vera 
Cruz, came the deep diaphony of the hun- 
dreds of Indian tongues chattering, ar- 
guing, bickering in the sibilant Mexican 
language. The clothing of the women 
running the gamut of the spectrum. The 
bright greens of vegetables, the yellows 
of bananas and plantains, the oranges 
of the oranges, the brown of the cocoa- 
nuts freshly hulled, the creams of the 
mangoes, and the reds of the rooster 
feathers. Colors, noise, odors, and tastes. 
Yes, tastes! Tastes of the fruits, taste 
of the dust arising from the shuffling feet 
and chugging engine and even taste of 
the many odors arising from the un- 
washed human bodies, succulent tropical 
fruits and a medly of fowls and animals. 
A trip on the train to El Tejar and re- 
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turn is something that will ever remain 
green in the memory of anyone who 
participated. 

Astride the back of a mule, or seated 
on the caisson of the three-inch field 
pieces when drill was the order of the 
day, insures you an experience partially 
painful, partially mediocre, partially ex- 
hilarating. The long dusty trek to the 
beach in search of room in which to 
manoeuver the guns was a dull, dispirit- 
ing affair under the ardent morning sun; 
but, arriving at the beach, where the 
breezes somewhat mitigated the heat,-the 
shrill trilling of whistles and the so- 
norous blasts from the bugles in the com- 
mands of artillery actions awoke the 
sluggish blood and soon everything was 
seen through a rosy veil spread by the 
battle-heated blood. “Wheel right, Ac- 
tion front,” etc. Clash of trailer into 
the lock on the caisson, rattle of am- 
munition against breech-block, thud of 
hooves on the hard-packed sand, screetch 
of leather of hard-ridden saddles made 
a medley that was music to the martial 
ear. And then the slow return to the 
camp under the blazing noon-day sun. 


The burros that were used to carry 
the mountain batteries enjoyed a swim 
in the surf as much as we did. How 
they would scamper and lift exuberant 
heels when the cool waters of the Gulf 
of Mexico tickled their hairy hides. How 
they did enjoy their rolls in the warm 
sands when their bath was over! There 
was a duty that was really enjoyed. 


In the afternoon, the mules that drew 
the guns were taken out in the back 
reaches of the town and pastured where 
green grass could be found; and then 
we would enjoy the lazing around while 
the mules comfortably cropped the 
abundant, luscious herbage that offset 
their stable diet. There afternoons were 
spent in absorbing the atmosphere (to 
say nothing of the vintages) of the 
country. Watching the peons plod to 
town behind their heavily-laden burros 
that at times resembled a heap of bags 
of charcoal furnished with legs and a 
nose. This appearance was caused by 
the load being of such distribution and 
dimensions as to effectually hide the 
burro with the exceptions of the parts 
mentioned. The natives were mostly 
barefooted, but some were shod with 
strips of hide laced to the feet sandal- 
wise, and were invariably costumed in 
converted flour sack trousers and cami- 
sas topped off with huge straw som- 
breros. Once in a while a grandee would 


come along the trail glittering in silver 
mounted sombrero of felt and velvet 
jacket with flaring trousers slashed at 
the bottoms and laced with gold cords, 
mounted on a blooded steed caparisoned 
in tooled leather saddle and bridle both 
heavily ornamented with silver mount- 
ings What a comparison! 


Old Vera Cruz, where such comical 
things happened as the time when a 
certain sergeant used a pair of grass 
shears to clip the beaks of his four pet 
parrots because he caught them making 
a meal of his paper money. Where we 
first were initiated into the mysteries 
of blackjack and cribbage by such old 
hands as “Fritz” Kellar and “Jim” Fal- 
lon. Where a dollar was six, and wine 
and song were cheap. 


Out at El Tejar a battalion of Ma- 
rines was constantly on duty, chang- 
ing periodically and hating to leave their 
sylvan solitude for the more tumultous 
tribulations of city life. Calm, peaceful 
days surrounded by the more pastoral 
aspect of the Mexican life and exciting 
only on the arrival of the daily train 
from Vera Cruz or at such times as a 
sentry on night duty mistook a rooting 
hog for approaching enemies and fired a 
salvo of .30 bullets at the innocent 
porker, thus awakening the entire camp 
to the strains of “Call to Arms.” Recol- 
lections of the delicious “blood grape- 
fruit” our mess sergeant rounded up for 
our delectation. Memory of the time 
when one of the boys became unduly fa- 
miliar with a captive lizard of unusual 
size and had one of his thumbs severely 
bitten, and our fears that he would not 
recover from the coma into which the 
poison cast him. A hazy picture of the 
time when we lifted a bottle of liquid 
from under our bunkie’s cot under the 
impression that it contained Mescal and 
started to drink only to be stopped by 
his explanation that this liquid was a 
concoction of bilchloride of mercury 
with which he bathed his spiggoty itch. 
A recurring to the time when we waited 
breathless for “Nig’s” Mexican hairless 
kiyoodle to produce her nude offspring 
and the awful sensation of being let down 
when each and every one of them ap- 
peared with a variegated assortment of 
long, wooly clothes. A confused mem- 
ory of the hustle, bustle, and hurry in- 
cident to breaking camp upon the evacua- 
tion and then “Adios, Mexico. Hasta 
Luego, hasta lo vista.” 

Olden days under the glamour of the 


past and youth. “Turn back your 
hands, O, Time, and give me yesterday.” 

















Dear Fellows: You'll have to pardon 
the Column this time if it is more or less 
vacillating in its progress toward con- 
clusion, but have just returned from an 
Annual Easter cruise to see the home- 
folks down in the southwest portion of 
Louisiana. In addition to having all 
that it was mortally possible to consume 
in the way of eats, the kid brother-in-law 
(who tells us quite emphatically he is a 
future Marine) produced a much-thumb- 
ed piece of paper on which he had drawn 
a map, and asked that we accompany 
him on a hike to an old fort of Civil 
War vintage; and also, if we had time, 
to a spot marked with a large X on the 
map, as buried treasure. Accordingly 
we set out, in heavy marching order, con- 
sisting on our part of an extra sweater, 
our bottle of cough syrup (don’t get us 
wrong, C-O-U-G-H Syrup) and the pet 
dog, on a chain, and for the aforesaid 
kid brother-in-law a six ft. badly worn 
length of jiariat. Until out of the town 
limit the march proceeded without in- 
terruptions, but as soon as we turned 
lakeward the ground was a personifica- 
tion of what the trenches in France were 
made of most of the war time—mud— 
and before we had gone half a mile we 
felt very much like we had been doing 
some of the scenes in the Big Parade. 
We finally floundered along until we 
found some mounds which we under- 
stand form the fort. They afforded us 
an opportunity to sit down and dig off 
some of the Louisiana real estate we 
had collected, and the hike then con- 
tinued over to Flat Lake in search of 
treasure, despite delicate allusions on 
our part to the time, and the fact that 
our shoes were rubbing a pet corn. We 
finally came to and jumped a six-foot 
ditch (deep, not wide) and after tramp- 
ing vainly around until four P. M. found 
ourselves, sans the buried treasure, right 
where we had jumped the ditch. “Ah,” 
said our guide (who was considerably 
worse for the wear, having accidentally 
tossed his rope across the horns of a 
blind cow, which had dragged him over 
some five or six acres before he and the 
rope became detached). “Now I know 
where we are.” It was needless to say 
also that we had some recollections of 
the place, so after gazing at his watch, 
turning the compass in the top of it 
carefully, the guide struck off sou’ by 
sou’ west of our previous direction, and 
within about 200 feet of our starting 
point lay the fast disappearing remains 
of a dead cow. “Don’t that beat the 
Dickens”? asked the future U. S. Ma- 
rine. “What?” we inquired wearily. 
“What? That darn ole cow went and 
laid down and died where my treasure 
is buried.” Surprise forcing us to re- 
main speechless, the undaunted member 
of the party, standing in a pose that 
very much resembled that seen in the 
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statue of Daniel Boone gazed off into 
distance, as though every moss draped 
cypress, or new budding willow held a 
possible foe. Finally, in a solemn voice 
he asked, “Shall we move it?” “Move 
what?” we asked. “The cow off my 
treasure,” was the reply. Our answer 
was so emphatic that the homeward trek 
was resumed promptly, and we arrived 
home, considerably worse for the ex- 
ploration, but in time for supper. 
* - 7 


Some of you fellows that just can’t 
wait until your time is up, to get out 
of the service, and have so many things 
planned for that time, take a tip from 
the chauffeur of the Brig, and don’t let 
your enthusiasm carry you away (not 
before your time is up anyway). For six 
long weary years she held down a desk 
in an electrical concern, and during that 
entire time the only thing the future 
held was the time when that job would 
be up, which time has arrived, and the 
aforesaid chauffeur, after a week of full 
liberty, feels just like a duck out of 
water. 





Says the Blonde Stenog, striking an 
attitude, “It uster be, a long time ago, 
if a fellow kissed a girl whether he said 
anything about it or not she considered 
she was engaged to him. But now, half 
the time even after the wedding cere- 
mony she ain’t right sure she’s married 
to him, or not. 





Little Lizzie Ida Slaughter 

Was an undertaker’s daughter, 

And as pretty as she possibly eould be, 

She kept the books for daddy, 

She was his chauffeur and his caddie, 

She was very fond of him ‘You see. 

She helped him all that she was able, 

She swept his house, and set the table, 

And she always tied his sombre black 
silk tie, 

In fact she was efficient, and 

Things went along for them quite grand 

Until she went and tried to bake her dad 


a pie, 
Which, so all the neighbors said 
Is the reason now he’s dead, 
And Lizzie Ida Slaughter’s undertook 
Without a helper or a clerk 
To do the undertaking work, 
But Lizzie Ida Slaughter keéps a cook. 





OUR HORRORSCOPE FOR TODAY 





Folks, including men and women, born 
on this date come under the triplicity of 
fire, and under the sign of Aries, a cos- 
tellation between Pisces and Tauras, 
which means that they will have con- 
scientious scruples about responding to 
fire calls after taps and before reveille, 
and that they will be strong for slinging 
the bull. That both the male and female 
born on this date will be extremely fond 
of his or herself is quite natural, when 
one considers the position of the stars 
at this time, and it is a very lamentable 
fact that they will always be short of 
money. They will be generous to a fault, 
giving away old clothes, other peoples 
cigarettes, and advice; but will be en- 
tangled in few love affairs, as their high 
self-esteem will protect them to a great 
extent. However, when they are finally 
hit, it will be one to the solar plexus 
and they will sit down and take the 
count, especially if the object of their 
affections possess a bank account or any 
real estate. They make ideal mothers 
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and fathers-in-law, but never raise large 
families of their own, preferring to ac- 
quire them second handed. The corn 
flower is their lucky flower, and ivory, 
(the antique sort) will be accumulated 
by them without effort. Sand yellow, 
and gray are their lucky colors and 
should at all times be worn by them. 
They will see a great deal of the world, 
most likely through a port hole, but 
they also make very accomplished stow- 
aways, although they make excellent 
cooks if one gets hold of them soon 
enough, and carries the store room keys. 





“Dey aint no mo’ justice,” mourned 
an old negro preacher. “Why, Uncle, 
why not?” we asked, wondering how 
he had found out. “Ah’s a sick man,” hee 
mourned, “and ahs just been to de doc- 
tah and he done tole me, ‘Sam, you got 
very-close veins, and you gotta stay in 
nights and eat chicken brofe free times 
a day,’ an’ Miss, it jist cain’t be done.” 





Little Wille: “Pop said for you to 
send him a piece of rope like this.” 

Hardware dealer: “How much does he 
want?” 

Little Wille: “Just enough to reach 
from the calf to the fence.” 





According to the San Francisco Chron- 
icle, “Thrift is the art of burning 30 
cents worth of gasoline finding out where 
$10.00 shoes can*be bought for $9.98. 





SPRINGTIME 


(Imitation of Ray Nolan) 

It was Spring. There could be no 
possible doubt about it. Buds were 
bursting everywhere, invisible atoms re- 
leasing the tremendous energy stored 
within their depths gave a new meaning 
to life. Red and yellow Holland tulips 
nodded to each other. Little Dutch girls 
in wooden shoes they were, with golden 
locks of hair down their back—inno- 
cent, blue-eyed Dutch girls. But no, 
they were not, they were fierce, fiery- 
eyed Spanish senoritas, dancing a high- 
land fling at a fiesta, no, not a highland 
fling, a fandango, at a fiesta, with flam- 
ing red shawls, flying in the wind, and 
wide, short yellow skirts swirling, very 
short, yellow skirts, very swirling. Yes, 
it was spring. It is spring. Birds are re- 
turning from the south to nest again. 
Noisy, chirping birds house hunting, no 
nest hunting, no, mate hunting. Soft, 
chirpy birds singing love songs on warm 
spring nights, singing love songs to 
their mates, and to strolling couples who 
walk arm in arm, singing love songs even 
to the men who sweep the streets, and 
collect the garbage, singing love songs to 
pretty girls in svelte roadsters that leave 
a trail of dust behind them. But what 
are the birds saying in their pretty love 
songs? What is it they are cooing and 
chirping under the cool, new leaves, to 
their mates, when the moon is silver? 
Would you know what they are saying? 
Then Sh-sh-sh, we'll tell you. They 
are asking “Have you subscribed to the 
Leatherneck yet?” 


Well, the Big Parade has shown here 
and gone, and the Naval Station Ball 
Team turned out en masse at the invi- 
tation of Colonel T. C. Campbell, man- 
ager of the Tulane Theater to look it 
over. The team was chaperoned by 
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Capt. and Mrs. Israel, and Lieutenants 
Hartsell and McCall and a “good time 
was had by all.” Colonel Campbell seem- 
ed very much pleased to have so many of 
the boys over in uniform, and was 
heard to remark to Captain Israel that 
he was very proud of the boys in the 
Service, that he had been “Salutin’” 
around among ’em for a long time and 
they were a fine lot. 





According to New York traffic cops, 
a man, unless he is trying to light a fag, 
or pet a woman and drive at the same 
time, is a better driver than a woman. 
Which means to say that unless a woman 
is trying to rouge with one hand and 
drive with the other, or roll her own, 
with one hand on the wheel, she drives 
about as well as a man. 

According to the Blonde Stenog, about 
the only thing a sheik can neck now- 
adays and not get powder on his coat 
sleeve, is an opportunity, and he has to 
be darn careful the sort of opportunity 
he embraces. 





lst Leatherneck: “I thought you said 
my girl couldn’t sing.” 

2nd Leatherneck: “She 
can’t!” 

1st Leatherneck: “She absolutely can. 
She’s standing right there singing now.” 


absolutely 





A recent ad in a Chicago paper reads: 
WANTED: Young man to run theatre 
out of town. 





The New Orleans Daily States shouts 
this from its front page today: “Read 
the second installment of the ‘Bee Ha- 
rem,’ how a woman penetrated to the 
heart of the mysteries of this cult of 
Fanatics, Fakes, Clairvoyants, and Seven 
Devils in the New Orleans Daily States.” 





The Blonde Stenog was blowing off 
the other day about her hope chest, 
which the gang around the office play- 
fully calls her “God knows when box.” 
“You just oughta see the cute little tea 
aprons I been embroidering,” she purred, 
shifting her gum. “What do you want 
with a apron?” howled the stock clerk, 
on whose nerves she very frequently 
gets. “You don’t know anything about 
housework. You don’t even know what 
a needle is for?” 

“Certainly,” she responded, rolling 
her liquid eyes in his direction,~- “it’s 
for a victrola, Dumbell.” 





Nervous Old Lady (as the street car 
she is riding in collides with a dog)— 
“Oh my soul! Conductor, was that a 
dog the car hit?” 

Conductor—“Yes, lady.” 

Nervous Old Lady—‘My! my! Was 
it on the track?” 

Conductor—“No, Lady, we chased up 
an alley after it.” 





Seagoing gentlemen have long figured 
in romance, song, and poetry, as well 
as the hearts of the weaker (7?) sex, 
and when you put a suit of full blues 
on them they have got Valentino, Lo- 
chinvar, and Navarro backed right off 
the map. If you don’t believe us just 


lamp the following: A certain young 
lady, much more settled than the Blonde 
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Stenog, exhibited a very badly blistered 
heel to us. We asked her how she got 
it. 
“Oh,” she replied, “I saw some of the 
fellows from the Naval Station coming 
over on the ferry Monday night and 
there was such a tall, handsome, blonde 
one in a U. §S. Marine uniform that I 
walked real fast down Canal Street so I 
could look at him, and my darn pump 
rubbed the dickens out of my heel.” 

Putting two and two together we sug- 
gest that Captain Israel send “Loco” 
Brown to the brig until this young lady 
moves over to Miami, Florida, for if she 
finds out his identity she will likely try 
and haul him along. 





We have an old lady friend, who by 
the by is a dandy good fellow, and who 
hands us this ditty of the deep with 
the information that it is one of the old- 
est songs in America, as somebody or 
other sang it in the first theatre that 
was erected in New York City. It goes 
well with any number of tunes, so try it 
on your buddy’s victrola: 


“My true love is a sailor lad, 

So gally-unt and bold, 

He is as straight as any flag staff, 
Just nine-tee-een years old. 

And across the wide ocean 

He leaves his own dear-r-r, 

And my heart it is breaking 
Because he’s not hear-r-r. 


His sperit is tre-men-jous 

And fine to behold 

In a young man bred a carpenter, 
Just nine-teen years old. 

And now for this young man 

I wee-eep and re-ee-pine, 

When I think that he never 

Can hardly ever be mine. 

And though the weeds of a widow 
Are sad to be-ee-hold, 

I’ll wear them for this young man, 
Just nine-teen years old. 





,’ 


“A man is never older than he feels,’ 
declared the ancient beau, bravely. 
“Now, I feel like a two-year-old.” 
“Horse or egg?” asked the sweet young 
thing cutely. 





“OUR HORROSCOPE FOR APRIL 1ST” 


The man or maid born on April 1st, it 
is pretty well agreed by Saturn, in jux- 
taposition with Mars, under the influence 
of Venus, will be wilful, undecided and 
fick’e. Erratic temperament is espe- 
cially prevalent in the male, and is evi- 
denced by a dislike of anything ap- 
proaching manual labor or mental exer- 
tion, but a great capacity for enjoying 
the fruits of both. If you were born 
April 1st beware of read-headed women 
(or men), very deep water (unless you 
can swim), and any presents given you 
on your birthday. Your taste will run 
much toward orange flower water, which 
you should never inbibe to excess. Pale 
greens and lavenders are your colors and 
should always be worn to bring you luck. 
Carrots should make a large part of your 
daily diet. Although you will have many 
affairs of the heart they will be stormy 
and short, and matrimony before middle 
life for you will be unsuccessful, and 
rather unlikely. Your motto in life will 
likely be: 

“The early birds catch the first worm,” 
and you won’t want to be the worm. 
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FATHER OF THE AMERICAN NAVY 
By Edwin North McClellan 


_ Mary, the Mother of George Wash- 
ington, prevented her son from enter- 
ing the British Navy and thus saved for 
America the greatest American of all 
times. 

* * &* 


Lawrence, George’s half-brother, had 
served in the ill-fated Carthagena Ex- 
pedition of 1741 under Admiral Vernon, 
as a captain in Spotswood’s or Gooch’s 
Marines. Lawrence became very friend- 
ly with British naval officers. Through 
him George had his opportunity to be- 
come a British midshipman, but gave up 
the idea on account of a dutiful regard 
for his mother’s wishes. 

’ * * ok 

The month of April in the year 1775 
arrived. Americans rose en masse on 
land and sea against Great Britain. Con- 
tinental Congress quickly assumed con- 
trol. It commissioned George Washing- 
ton as Commander-in-Chief. He as- 
sumed command of the Army around 
Boston on July 3, 1775. Congress looked 
upon him as leader of both land and 
water forces in the early days. In the 
fall of 1775, Washington organized a 
fleet in New England waters. Later, in 
October, Congress directed Washington 
to secure two armed vessels of the State 
navies, place them on “Continental 
risque and pay,” and further, to give 
orders for the “proper encouragement 
to the Marines and Seamen,” who had 
been detached from his Army to man 
the vessels. Other vessels were added. 
They all flew the Pine Tree Flag. This 
date of October 5, 1775, can be looked 
upon as the birthday of the Regular 
Navy. Washington, too, probably had 
administrative control of Arnold’s Fleet 
on Lake Champlain in 1776. On the 
evacuation of Boston in March, 1776, 
Washington moved to New York and 
organized another fleet of war vessels. 
Several times Congress made Washing- 
ton a virtual dictator, and as such he 
exercised a certain degree of control 
over some vessels of the Navy. To cap 
the climax Continental Congress legis- 
lated as follows: 

That “an addition of thirty-four dol- 
lars a month be added to the pay of 
Joseph Reed, Esq., Secretary to General 
Washington on account of the extraordi- 
nary services at present attending that 
office by reason of the General’s direction 
of the NAVAL DEPARTMENT.” 


In 1789, when George Washington took 
the oath of office as the first President 
of the United States, he became the first 
Commander-in-Chief of the United States 
Navy. 

+ * * 

Why look further for a “Father of 

the American Navy?” 





HE KNEW HIS MYTHOLOGY 


Tommy—Father, what is an equinox? 
_ Father (who has passed “Good Eng- 
lish” in the M. C. I.)—Why do you ask 
me, Tommy? Don’t you know anything 
about mythology at all? An equinox 
was a fabled animal, half horse, half 
cow. Its name is derived from the words 
“equine” and “ox.” 
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MEM BERS of the Marine Corps League 
Detachment at Boston, Mass., have 
been cooperating with ex-Marines in 
Worcester, Springfield, Providence, and 
Portland in an effort to effect the or 
ganization of detachments in those cities. 
Portland, Me., has not yet organized 
a local detachment, but they are looking 
up all ex-Marines and they hope to make 
application for a charter soon. 

The detachment at Worcester, Mass., 
has already received a charter; and is 
to be congratulated on having the outfit 
so well organized in so short a time. 

Sergeant G. L. Decker is working hard 
among the ex-Marines around Spring- 
field, Mass., but up to date of going to 
press, we have not yet received any more 
definite news than that he will organize 
very soon. 

Since we last went to press, the Theo- 
dore Roosevelt Detachment of Boston 
has sent in applications for eight new 
members. The membership of this de- 
tachment seems to be increasing at an 
even pace. 

The Nutmeg Detachment of Hartford, 
Conn., has just been organized with 
seventeen members on their rolls. 


THE following was taken from the New 
Haven (Conn.) Evening Register, 
and has already brought forth some very 
promising results. We hope to be able 
to state in our next issue that the de- 
tachment has been granted a charter. 

“Once a Marine, always a Marine.” 

With this motto in view Sergeant 

Frank J. Sottile, local senior non-commis- 
sioned officer in charge of the recruiting 
station, will start this week the organi- 
zation in New Haven of the Marine Corps 
League. Sergeant Sottile, who was for- 
merly stationed in Hartford, successfully 
established a chapter of the Marine body 
there which is today flourishing, holding 
regular meetings. 
'. This league has for its object the ce- 
menting of the ties which bind Marines 
everywhere to the corps of which they 
were once active members. The organi- 
zation is non-political and is in no sense 
a rival or competitor of any other or- 
ganization of veterans. On the contrary, 
the officers of the league are in full 
sympathy with the patriotic motives 
which constitute the foundation upon 
which they are based. 

Marines in active service who are 
eligible for membership in these organi- 
zations should affiliate themselves with 
them in addition to the Marine Corps 
League. 

There are many, however, who are not 
eligible for membership in any veteran 
organizations by reason of the fact that 





The Latest News From All Detachments 


they did not serve either in the Spanish- 
American War or the World War. This 
number will increase rapidly as each 
year goes by, and the Marine Corps 
League was established on November 10, 
1922—the 147th birthday of the Marine 
Corps—at New York City. In order 
that all Marines no matter when or 
where they served might have the oppor- 
tunity to get together and renew their 
association with the dear old Corps 
which they have served so faithfully and 
so well. 

The objects of the League are: 

To uphold the Constitution and law 
of the United States; to preserve the 
traditions of the Marine Corps which is 
the oldest branch of the nation’s mili- 
tary service organized in November 10, 
1775; to band the members of that corps 
together in fellowship that they may be 
effective in promoting the ideals of 
American freedom and democracy which 
they always defended; to fit ourselves 
for the duties of citizenship to serve 
as ably as citizens as we have served 
our nation under arms; to hold sacred 
the history and memory of _ our 
men who have given their lives; to foster 
a love for the principles which have been 
supported by the blood and valor since 
the founding of our Republic; to main- 
tain true allegiance to the American In- 
stitutions; to create a strong bond of 
comradeship between the men in the 
service and those who have returned to 
civilian life; to aid our comrades, their 
widows and orphans; to be ever mindful 
of the glorious history of the United 
States Marine Corps and by fitting acts 
to observe anniversaries of those events 
in our history which have been an in- 
spiration to liberty-loving people every- 
where. 

There are many in New Haven and vi- 
cinity who have been Marines and will 
be willing to help organize a detach- 
ment here by becoming members. Ser- 
geant Frank J. Sottile, in charge of the 
recruiting station in Meadow Street Ar- 
mory, wants your help for the accom- 
plishment of the same, and hopes to suc- 
ceed as he did in Hartford when he or- 
ganized one in 1924. All ex-Marines are 
welcome to call at his office or write to 
him. The first 10 will have the honor to 
be Charter Members.” 





The Albany, N. Y., detachment has 
been active during the past two weeks, 
and has sent in dues for several new 
members. 

The Newark, N. J. Detachment has 
been forwarded the bands for their col- 
ors. These bands have been engraved 
with the following inscription: “These 
colors were present at the Third Annual 





Convention, Marine Corps League; and 
participated in the One Hundred and 
Fiftieth Anniversary, United States Ma- 
rine Corps, November 10, 1925, Philadel- 
phia, Pa.” Since the Newark Detach- 
ment is the first of the Marine Corps 
League to receive these bands, and since 
they have the distinction of being the 
only detachment of the Marine Corps 
League to participate in the 150th Anni- 
versary of the Marine Corps, all mem- 
bers ought to be proud of their outfit. 





“The Pittsburgh, Pa., Detachment re- 
cently sent in membership cards for five 
new members, making a total of eighty- 
six on our books. A meeting was held 
last night at the County Court House, 
and we have been successful in obtain- 
ing this place for our regular meetings 
from now on. Very nice for us and 
gives us a permanent meeting place 
large enough to accommodate two or 
three hundred members; so our drive now 
is for the amount to fill the room at each 
meeting. 

We had a real nice turnout last even- 
ing, and everything is running smooth 
as silk. Somehow or other we have hit 
on the right track, and the next thing 
to be reached for is a permanent League- 
owned club house. That is the goal set 
by this detachment and it will eventually 
materialize. 

First Sergeant Davis is assisting a 
Mr. Weinberg, of Zanesville, Ohio, in 
organizing a detachment in that city. He 
claims that he has a list of twenty-five 
or more ex-Marines in that vicinity. He 
was furnished with pamphlets and in- 
structed just how to proceed in the 
organization. More information will be 
obtained at a later date.” 





The Col. Louis J. Magill Detachment 
of Erie, Pa., seems to have gotton over 
all of their difficulties, and everything 
is now coming along in fine shape. 





S was predicted in the last issue, the 
Canton, Ghio, Detachment has been 
granted a charter, having come across 
with a membership of 27. This we 
consider very good for a starter. It 
has all the earmarks of becoming a live 
wire detachment. Here is one unique 
idea which they have adopted to in- 
crease membership. We cannot refrain 
from passing it along, and trust the de- 
tachment will not object: At their last 
meeting, each member present pledged 
himself on the membership committee. 
He remains thereon until he gets a new 
member, and is then relieved. The new 
member is automatically placed on the 
committee, and to be relieved he must 
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bring in another new member. This 
system is carried on ad infinitum. 

The following from a Canton news- 
paper covers, we think, about all there 
is to be said at this time: “A charter has 
been granted the Canton Detachment of 
the Marine Corps League, a newly or- 
ganized club composed of ex-Marines, 
from the national officers in Washington, 
it was announced Tuesday. The Marine 
Corps League was founded Nov. 10, 1922, 
on the 147th anniversary of the Marine 
Corps in New York City, by representa- 
tives of Marine clubs from various cities 
thronghout the country. 

The objects of this organization are to 
uphold the Constitution and laws of the 
United States; to preserve the traditions 
of the United States Marine Corps; to 
further the aims and ideals for which 
members served the nation; to aid and 
work for veterans disabled during the 
war; to perpetuate and honor the memo- 
ries of those who died for our country; 
to promote comradeship, good will and 
hospitality among all Marines; to dis- 
seminate information in regard to legis- 
lation—state and federal—beneficial to 
members; to work for adequate national 
defense. 

The Canton Detachment in addition 
to regular meetings, plan to have sev- 
eral stags, a dinner and a dance this 
spring. The summer program will con- 
sist principally of the club’s activity on 
the rifle range. The Marines are con- 
ceded to be the best rifle shots of the 
armed forces, and the local club should 
produce an excellent rifle team. 

The team will compete in shoots with 
other rifle teams in this section. The club 
meets again Tuesday evening at the 
American Legion home and all Marines 
are welcome to attend. Membership is 
open to all Marines and those who were 
officially attached for duty with the Ma- 
rine Corps. 

Sergt. W. G. Danielson, who is in 
charge of the U. S. Marine Corps re- 
cruiting in canton aided in the organiza- 
tion of the detachment. Officers are: 

Victor V. Farris, commandant; L. J. 
Reinhart, vice commandant; D. M. Shull, 
judge advocate; P. R. Horner, chaplain; 
Chester W. Ruth, chief of staff; William 
O. Bowser, adjutant, and K. W. Vancil, 
paymaster.” 





The Brigadier General Charles H. 
Lauchheimer Detachment of Baltimore, 
Md., has started its spring drive in se- 
curing members, and in carrying out an 
extensive, interesting program. Mem- 
bership is steadily increasing. Mr. Lauch- 
heimer, of this city, a brother of the late 
Brigadier General, is presenting a repro- 
duction of a painting of the General to 
the Detachment. A splendid program 
has been arranged for April 22, the 
night of the official unveiling. Invita- 
tions have been sent out to public not- 
ables to attend. The function will take 
place in War Memorial Auditorium. The 
detachment has secured the services of 
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an orchestra from Quantico. Present in- 
dications point to a capacity house. 
Next month a large ensign house in 
this city will present a beautiful silk 
National Colors and also the Marine 
Corps League Colors—a public ceremony 
is contemplated. Plans for the spring 
and summer call for theatre parties, 





moonlight rides, picnics, dances, and 
smokers. 
The Charlotte, N. C., Detachment 


writes that they have a bunch of real 
live members, and that they are now 
working on the matter of the Belleau 
Wood Memorial Fund. This will not be 
finally settled until after their next 
meeting, which comes on the last Mon- 
day in April. 





Recruiters and ex-Marines of Birming- 
ham, Ala., are contemplating the reor- 
ganization of the Marine Corps League 
Detachment of that city. We hope to 
get news of these activities later on, 
and to publish that the reorganization 
was a great success. 





The officers of the Joseph Simmons 
Wilkes Detachment of Salt Lake City, 
Utah, are very busy at the present time, 
working out the various problems of 
the League. They are obtaining new 
members regularly and promise to send 
some real live news later. 





The Spokane, Wash., Detachment fre- 
quently sends large numbers of mem- 
bership cards; and from this we con- 
clude that this detachment is having 
pretty smooth sailing. There has for 
some time been practically a tie be- 
tween this detachment and that of Pitts- 
burgh, Pa. Each continues to increase 
in size at an even rate of speed. It is 
interesting to guess as to which will 
have the larger membership when the 
race is finally over. 





We do not seem to get. much news 
from the detachments in the State of 
Washington; we wonder if the distance 
has anything to do with it. However, 
the Seattle Detachment is acquiring new 
members at regular intervals; so, every- 
thing must be getting along nicely. 





First Sergeant Walter E. Baust, Ad- 
jutant of the McLemore Detachment at 
Houston, Texas, says that for the present 
there is very little to report that would 
be out of the ordinary; that they are 
holding regular monthly meetings at 
which they combine pleasure with busi- 
ness. 





SECOND DIVISION REUNION 


World War Veterans of the Second 
Division residing in and around Wash- 
ington, D. C., held a meeting in the Band 
Hall, U. S. Marine Barracks, 8th and 
Eye Streets, S. E., at 8:00 o’clock, Fri- 
day evening, April 16th, for the pur- 
pose of making arrangements for the Re- 
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union to be held in Chicago June 3-4-5th 
of this year. 

Mr. Acors R. Thompson, formerly with 
the Fifth Regiment, U. S. Marines, was 
active in arranging this meeting and a 
large number of Veterans of the Second 
Division were present. The first mat- 
ter to be discussed was the trip to Chi- 
cago to the Reunion, this year. Arrange- 
ments are under way for a special train 
to carry the veterans to the Reunion. 
The railroads have granted special low 
fare rates and it is expected that ap- 
proximately three hundred former Sec- 
ond Division members will make the trip 
from Washington. 

The $200,000 War Memorial to be 
erected in Washington by the Second Di- 
vision Association was discussed and a 
report regarding the progress of the his- 
tory of the Second Division was sub- 
mitted. 

The Second Division has one of the 
best, if not the best, war record of any 
division in France. Over 65,000 men 
passed through the Division; nearly 6,000 
of them were killed and the Division 
suffered casualties amounting to over 
25,000. The Second was rated by the 
enemy as the best shock troops of the 
A. E. F. It was this famous Division 
that was thrown across the Paris-Metz 
Road near Chateau-Thierry in June, 
1918, and stopped the German drive on 
Paris. It was the Fourth Brigade of this 
Division that cleared Belleau Woods and 
won undying fame. It was this same 
Division that captured Vaux, was used 
as the spearhead in the attack at Sois- 
sons, broke through the enemy at St. 
Mihiel, was loaned to the French at their 
request to take part in the attack on 
Somme-Py and Blane Mont, and then 
led in the attack in the Argonne in the 
final days of the War, following which, 
the Division took up the march to the 
Rhine. 

Over 20,000 members of the Division 
are expected at the Reunion. Extensive 
plans have been made for their enter- 
tainment. Railroads throughout’ the 
country have reduced their rates for all 
who desire to attend this Reunion. Chi- 
cago is planning a big celebration; the 
entertainment committee has been very 
active and a most attractive program 
has been arranged. 

For the past two months, ten clerks 
have been busy at Second Division As- 
sociation Headquarters here in Wash- 
ington, securing from every available 
source, the correct addresses of former 
members of the Second Division, to en- 
able Association Headquarters to inform 
members throughout the country, the 
facts about the Association, the Re- 
union in Chicago, the War Memorial 
which is to be erected, and to keep in 
touch with all former members. Over 
40,000 addresses have been obtained and 
these men have been circularized with 
“The Indian Head,” a small magazine 
published monthly at Second Division 
— Headquarters, Washington, 
D. C. 
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Written especially for Tue Leatuerneck for the purpose of encouraging Marines to take advantage of the opportunities of- 
fered by the Marine Corps Institute 


“IS YOUR JOB BIG ENOUGH?” 


(Read this editorial on page | 6) 





The Marine Corps Institute offers you a selection of 248 academic and vocational courses containing the latest infor- 
mation about the subjects to which they pertain. The average cost of these courses if taken by a civilian with a correspond- 


ence school would be One Hundred Fifty ($150.00) Dollars. THEY ARE GIVEN FREE TO ALL MARINES. 


Ask your school officer for a catalogue, select a course in which you are interested and then fill out the attached slip and 
mail it to the Marine Corps Institute. 











MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE, WASHINGTON, D. C.: 
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The BROADCAST 


W herein The Leatherneck Publishes News From All Posts 








CORRECTION OF ERROR 

Our representative in Quantico writes 
the following: In the list of first ser- 
geants on page thirty of the March 25th 
issue of The Leatherneck appears No. 
“64. Lough, Cecil C., November 26, 1919.” 
First Sergeant Lough thinks that this is 
incorrect, and asked me if I would bring 
this matter to the attention of The Lea- 
therneck, in view of the fact that he 
holds a warrant dating back to October 
13, 1917, and this would put him in the 
nineteenth place in regard to seniority. 
First Sergeant Lough was a sergeant 
major prior to the date stated above, 
but as he was anxious to go across the 
pond during the war, and since all ser- 
geant majors were to be kept on this 
side, he had his rating reduced to that 
of first sergeant so that he could go 
across. If, after a careful tally with 
records at Headquarters the date as 
given by First Sergeant Lough is cor- 
rect, I, too, would appreciate it if this 
matter were adjusted by some little note 
in the current issue.” 

After a careful search of records, we 
have found the case to be as First Ser- 
geant Lough claims. It was erroneously 
recorded in Headquarters files, and we 
thank Lough very much for the oppor- 
tunity to adjust the error. 

Headquarters wishes us to announce 
that a notification of any error that may 
be found in any of these seniority lists 
will be graciously received by them, as 
this is the only practical way in which 
such matters can be adjusted. 





THEY WERE THE GOOD OLD DAYS 


Back in 1800 First Lieutenant Samuel 
Llewellin thought it about high time to 
inject a little efficiency in the Marine 
Corps when Commandant Burrows wrote 
him: “As to hair powder, you are to 
get it from the purser, and if the cap- 
tain won’t allow it you must go without, 
but the law has provided for their (the 
Marines) receiving it.” 

The powder referred to was usually 
a barrel of flour located centrally in the 
garrison for the common use of the 
well dressed Marines who, in conformity 
to the universal fashion of the time, 
wore their hair powdered and queued. 

If the Marines’ snappy coiffure was 
groomed at Government expense in 1880, 
why not ask Congress to appropriate a 
couple thousand sheaves each year to 
provide a community “stacomb” jar for 
the benefit of the Shieks who can’t make 
their bankroll stretch as far as a glass 
of slickum. 





DENBY PROMOTED 

Hon. Edwin Denby, former Secretary 
of the Navy, was recently promoted 
from Major to the rank of Lieutenant 
Colonel on the Marine Corps reserve list. 
Mr. Denby entered the Marine Corps 
during the World War as a private, and 
also served his Flag in the Spanish- 
American War. 
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JOHN PHILIP SOUSA 


John Philip Sousa, internationally 
famous band leader and composer of 
marches, visited the Marine Barracks 
here on April 10 for the first time in 
many years. He was very much sur- 
prised at the changes that have taken 
place since he was the leader of the Ma- 
rine Band. He says that, at that time, 
the “band hall” in which the band prac- 
ticed was no larger than the stage of 
the present auditorium. 

Mr. Sousa brought with him his latest 
composition, “The Gridiron Club March,” 
which is dedicated to the members of 
the Gridiron Club. This is a Washing- 
ton newspapermen’s club, of which Mr. 
Sousa has been a limited member for 
thirty-seven years. The March was 
played in the Band Hall by a section of 
the Marine Band directed by Mr. Sousa. 
This was really a rehearsal, and was 
the first time the March had been played 
since its composition. 

On the same evening, the march was 
given its first public rendition before a 
group of about three hundred distin- 
guished guests. Among these were Vice 
President Dawes, many cabinet members, 
Speaker Longworth, several - Foreign 


Ambassadors, and others from all parts 











of the United States. After an intro- 
duction by the president of the club, Mr. 
Sousa personally conducted the playing 
of the March. 

Although we do not profess to be a 
connoisseur, but merely a dilettante, of 
such matters, we can say with great as- 
surance that it is a wonderful march, 
with plenty of swinging melody. Dur- 
ing the réndition of it, the listener can 
hardly sit still and enjoy its technique; 
he is anxious to “fall in” with “The Big 
Parade.” 





NEWPORT, R. I. 
By M. B. Detelich 

Just because we haven’t been appear- 
ing regularly in The Leatherneck’s 
Post News is no indication that we have 
been the victim of one of those agents 
of the “ruthless sub,” the iron fish. Far 
from that. The truth of the matter is 
that we have been so busy torpedoing 
others that we’ve had no time to tell 
about it. 

Then, too, we didn’t care to brag about 
our wintering in Newport; all the birds 
stationed in Florida, California, and the 
Tropics would laugh at us. 

But now that summer is next on the 
list, we are “in season;” and can afford 
to air ourselves through the columns of 
The Leatherneck, and tell the rest of the 
Gyrenes what we’ve been doing all win- 
ter in this litthe summer resort. And we 
think they’re lucky, too, in hearing about 
it. It isn’t very often you hear abovt a 
summer resort in the winter time, or 
vice versa. 

We’ve been pretty active in all ath 
letics, locally, the past several months. 

Last fall, we didn’t put a Marine foot- 
ball team on the field, but united with 
the Torpedo Station Sailors, making up 
a team that easily won the championship 
of this district. At times, the entire 
line, from left end to right, was made 
up of Marines, with a Leatherneck now 
and then in the backfield, carrying the 
ball from one white line to another— 
oftentimes skipping five or six of them. 
We don’t blame the opposition for not 
aa us, with the combination we 

ad. 

When the basketball season came, we 
were all set to win the service league 
championship, when Lieutenant Fricke, 
our mainstay, coach, captain, and man- 
ager, was ordered to Guam. (Of all 
places!) Although not sinking the team 
entirely, his going left such a large 
hole in it, that it was impossible to patch 
it up completely; but we did it well 
enough to register a couple of wins 
over the Training Station and Fort 
Adams. 

To climax the winter, the Army and 
Navy Y. M. C. A. held their annual In- 
door Athletic Meet, offering a silver lov- 
ing cup for first place; which the Train- 
ing Station, through force of habit, al- 
ready considered theirs. But they didn’t 
take into account the benefits we had de- 
rived through M. C. O. 2, 1925. When 


Continued on page twenty-five 
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At Sick Call 


Doctor Pugh:—“Take this every four 
hours.” 

Rassmussin:—“Doctor will you send 
me back to the United States to a hos- 
pital?” 

Doctor:—“Give me back that prescrip- 
tion. That was for your nerves!” 

—California Cub. 


Daughter—Mums, I was in the kitchen 
just now, and cook made an awful faux 
pas! 

Mother—Well, she can throw it away. 
I told her when she came that I didn’t 
like those fancy French dishes! 

—London Opinion. 


Stranger: “What kind of a_ town’s 
this?” 
Gob: “Navy town.” 
Stranger: “What do the people do who 
are not in the Navy?” 
Gob: “The Navy.” 
—tTraining Station News. 





“7 am not accustomed to call my chauffeurs 
by their first name, Clarence. What is your 
surname?” 

“Darling, madam.” 

“Drive on, Clarence."-—Normandy Courier 





First Chief: “Yes Sir, boys let me im- 
press upon you that for sleeping on top- 
side these conditions are ideal, Ideal, 
IDEAL.” 

2nd Chief (just coming to): All right, 
confound you, ante and deal then. 

—At "Em Arizona. 


Judge (at the conclusion of the trial): 
Not guilty; the case is dismissed. 

Coal black: Judge, does I have to re- 
turn de chickens? —Pointer. 


She: Oh, look at the stars, and they 
are so numerous. 
He: Yes, and ain’t there a lot of ’em. 
—Buccaneer. 





Thompson—Good — gracious! Didn’t you 
pack my liniment? 

Mrs. Thompson—No, of course not! It was 
labeled “Not to be taken.”—Huron Flashlight 
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Experience 
Some men break your heart in two, 
Some men fawn and flatter, 
Some men never look at you; 


And that cleans up the matter. 
Life. 





Dan—Where is the manager’s office? 

Jimmy—Follow the passage until you 
come to the sign reading “No admit- 
tance.” Go upstairs till you see the sign 
“Keep out.” Follow the corridor till 
you see the sign, “Silence,” then yell 
for him. Matteossian Breeze. 








Customer—What’s the “cause of fall- 
ing hair? 
Barber (tersely)—Gravity. 
—Answers. 











He: If you wear that dress to the 
dance you'll get pinched. 

She: I don’t care, if they don’t go any 
farther. 


Guide: “We are now passing the gov- 

ernment hotels, where 3,000 girls live.” 

Marine: “Wot we passin’ ’em for?” 
—yYarn. 





Boss—Do you know that you have been late 
three mornings this week? 
Orrice Bor—wNo, sir! J ain't one of these 
guys who watches the clock. 
—American Legion Weekly. 


Other Men’s Shoes 


The sign in the cobbler’s shop window 
read: Shoes repaired while you wait. 

The sign was right. We waited three 
hours. And all the while shoes were 
being repaired. —Judge. 





Passenger—Do you stop at the Schen- 
ley Apartments? 
Motorman—No, I can’t afford to. 
—Carnegie Puppet. 





Aunt Jemima was brought into court 
one day for beating her “orneriest” 
child. The judge gave her a severe lec- 
ture and asked if she had anything to 
say. 

“Jest one thing, Jedge. I wants to 
ax if you was ever the parent of a puf- 
fectly wuthless culled chile?” 

—Spokane Ad Club. 





Inspector: Got away, did he? Didn't you 
guard all the entrances? 
ConstaBLe: Yes, we think he must have 
left by one of the exits! 
—Passing Show. 





“You say you’re looking for a cashier? 
Why, I thought you engaged one just 
last week?” 

“I did; that’s the one I’m looking for.” 

Huron Flashlight. 





Daughter: What kind of husband 
would you advise me to get? 

Mother: You get a single man and 
let the husbands alone. —Film Fun. 





An army officer was showing his fair 
guest around the camp when a bugle 
sounded. 

“What’s that for?” the fair one in- 
quired. 

“That’s tattoo,” the officer explained. 

“Oh, I understand,” she remarked. 
“I’ve often seen it on soldier’s arms, but 
I did not know they had a special time 
for doing it.”"—American Boy. 





Wife (pouring milk from _ broken 
pitcher): I wish we had a decent pitcher. 
Husband: So do I. If we had we'd 
cop the pennant sure. 
—Training Station News. 
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The Eclipse 


Captain: Before you dismiss the men, 
tell them there is an eclipse of the sun 
today, and I shall give a lecture on this 
wonderful phenomenon at 2:30 in the 
barrack square. If it is wet, the lecture 
will take place in the gun shed. Do you 
understand ? 

Sergeant-Major: Yes, sorr! 

Sergeant-Major (later): Squad, t’shun! 
By order of the captain there will be 
an eclipse of the sun in the barrack 
square at 2:30. If it is wet, the eclipse 
will take place in the gun shed. Squad, 
dismiss —The Weekly Despatch. 


8 


She (just introduced): Somehow you 
seem familiar. 
He: Just wait. 





I haven’t started yet. 





At a recent court-martial three well 
known C. P. O.’s were called on as wit- 
nesses. 

The judge advocate instructed the jury, 
and said: 

“Gentlemen, you will be pleased to 
take your ‘accustomed places in this 
court.” 

The three C. P. O.’s tried to crowd 
into the prisoner’s dock. —Big U. 





A writer says that a man should be 
master in his own home or know the 
reason why. Married men usually know 
the reason why.—Passing Show. 





Two colored soldiers were boasting 
about the wonderful buglers that each 
had in their outfit. The first said, “Boy 
when our bugler bugles it sure am 
heavenly. Ah jus’ close mah eyes and 
think Ah was in heaven.” 

Second one: “Dat am nothing, bigboy. 
When our bugler bugles, Ah looks at 
mah beans and says, “Strawberries be- 
have yo’ selves. Yo is crowding out all 
the cream.” —E.M.M. 





An officer on board a battleship was 
drilling his men. “I want every man to 
lie on his back, put his legs in the air, 
and move them as though he was riding 
a bicycle.” He explained, “Now begin.” 
After a short effort one of the men 
stopped. 

“Why have you stopped, Robison?” 
asked the officer. 

“If you plaze, sor,” was the reply, 
“Oi’m coasting.”—Jack o’ Lantern. 





Negro Caller at Hospital—I came to 
see how mah fren’ Joe Brown was get- 
tin’ along. 

Nurse—Why he’s getting along fine; 
he’s convalescing now.” 

Negro—Well, I'll just sit down and 
wait till he’s through.—Brockton Call. 





Hostess (at dance): “What have you 
and Harry been doing outside all this 
time?” 

Girl: “Oh, he’s been showing me some 
of the nicest steps.” 

“But I thought he didn’t dance?” 

“He doesn’t. We sat on them.” 

—L. A. Examiner. 
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“Bob, if you please, 
this old gray head. 
For I must be 
In style,” she said.—Life. 


They approached each other, one as 
pale as a ghost, the other blushing red as 
a cherry. Indifferent to the countless 
inquiring eyes that were upon them, 
they kissed each other. 

Suddenly a man strode forward, and 
before anyone could prevent it, he struck 
a sharp blow with the stick he carried, 
and the pale one rolled over and over. 

The other neither screamed nor 
fainted, billiard balls are used to that 
sort of thing.”—Huron Flashlight. 

A little boy informed his dad he was 
to be a garbage man when he grew up. 

“Why, my son?” inquired the parent. 

“They get $200 a week.” 

“Who told you so?” 

“The garbage man.” 

—Kansas City Star. 


Customer—Do you keep motor acces- 
sories here? 
Female Clerk—Only me.—Gaiety. 





“And do you have reindeer in Can- 
ada?” 
“No, darling, it always snows.” 
—Sub Base New London. 


“There’s a man outside who wants 
something to eat.” 

“Give him some doughnuts and coffee, 
Jane.” 

“He seems to have seen better days, 
ma’am.” 

“Poor fellow! Then let him have a 
finger bowl, too, Jane.” 

—Boston Transcript. 


The Caller—Good morning, Mrs. Mur- 
phy, could you spare anything for the in- 
ebriates’ home today? 

Mrs. Murphy—Sure—Murphy. 

—Pink ’Un. 


“Tell me, my dear, how do you manage 
to get the maid up So early in the morn- 
ing?” 

“It was rather clever of me. 
duced her to the milkman.” 

—Ruy Blas. 


I intro- 


Fifteen 


The Innocent Bystander 


Lawyer: Tell how the accident oc- 
curred. ° 

Witness: Well, the car shot out of a 
garage, exceeding the speed limit, and 
knocked the fellow flat on his back and 
ran over him. The fellow was slightly 
intoxicated, stepped in front of the car, 
which was going at the rate of ten miles 
an hour, was softly brushed aside and— 

“What! How could it happen’ both 
ways?” 

“Don’t ask me. I’m just telling both 
sides of it.”—Life. 





Marsh: “I see by the papers there’ll be 
no summer in 1927.” 
Mac: “Good, that makes six months 
less I’ll have to do.” 
—Pearl Harbor Weekly. 





I love to hear the alarm clock in the 
morning. I am unable to understand 
those who cannot bear the sound of it, 
and who each morning are impelled anew 
to hurl it out of the window or smother 
it under the bedclothes—just to sleep 
another half-hour. 

For me the alarm clock is the symbol 
of life; it is a signal that the great city 
reawakens, that a new day begins, that 
streets and houses are filled again with 
pulsating existence. 

I love to hear the alarm clock in the 
morning. I am a night-watchman. 

—Klods-Hans (Copenhagen). 





He always orders three eggs—one for 
himself and two for his vest!—Keith’s. 





It was back in the old days in France. 
A sweating negro had stopped work for 
a talk. “Boy,” he said to his buddy, 
“what you all want w’en you all am dis- 
charged f’om de Ahmy?” “Ah wants 
mah rifle mos’ of all,” replied the second. 
“Yo’ rifle? Wha’ffo’ yo’ all wants yo’ 
rifle?” “Se’s’n Ah gits home Ah kin plant 
it in de middle ob mah yahd, an’ w’en it 
rains Ah sits me by de window an’ says, 
‘Rust, yo son-of-a-gun, rust’.” 

—Pearl Harbor Weekly. 





At six o’clock she laid out his dress 
suit, shirt and studs. He did not appear. 
At eleven o’clock she laid out his pa- 
jamas. He didn’t turn up. At three 
o’clock he came home. And then she laid 
him out.—Life. 








Officer (to Marine who has just used 
profane language): My boy, I’m afraid 
that I shall never see you in heaven. 

Marine: Whatcha been doing now, sir? 





December Bride: Where is my big, 
brave, strong man going now? 
Husband: I want to find a couple of 
neighbors to help me with the screens. 
—Life. 
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Mother's Day 


OLLOWING the custom that has been 

established for many years, Sunday, 
May 9, 1926, will be observed throughout 
the United States as MOTHER’S DAY. 

The great movement to set aside one 
day of the year in expression of appre- 
ciation and regard for our mothers was 
instituted by Miss Anna Jarvis, of Phila- 
delphia. It would seem strange that a 
highly civilized nation like ours should 
have to be encouraged to show due re- 
spect to our mothers; but the hustle and 
bustle of modern everyday life causes 
us to pass over without ceremony or 
special attention many things of which 
we are apparently unmindful. Beneath 
the surface, however, every person holds 
a sincere regard for his mother, and it 
is altogether fitting and proper that we 
should set aside one day out of every 
three hundred and sixty-five for an out- 
ward expression of this feeling. 

The Secretary of the Navy, in a special 
letter calling this matter to the atten- 
tion of all sailors and marines, says: 

“The men of the United States Navy 
and Marine Corps should appreciate the 
full significance of Mother’s Day and 
should join in this tribute to their moth- 
ers. Every man who has a mother liv- 
ing should write to her on Mother’s Day, 
or if possible, be home on that day. 
Where circumstances permit, special 
services suitable to the occasion may be 
held.” 

We trust that every Marine will enter 
into the spirit of this day; and hope that 
no mother, when asked if she heard from 
her son on this day, can say, “No, my boy 
forgot me this year.” 

If you are not in a position to send 
her a bouquet of flowers, at least write 
her a nice, long letter. It’s a poor Ma- 
rine who finds an excuse for not doing 
this. 
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ELDOM, if ever, does this publication 

make any comment on a new book. 
At this particular time we are shoving 
precedent into the discard, and if neces- 
sary, changing our policy to talk about a 
book. 

“Fix Bayonets!” by John W. Thoma- 
son, Jr., is the book. 

Nearly everyone connected with the 
Marine Corps knows that the author of 
this book is a Captain of Marines now 
stationed on board the U. S. S. Roches- 
ter; and those who are more intimate 
with literary things know him as the 
“man who cracked Publisher’s Row over 
night.” 

Much can be said of “Fix Bayonets!” 
but it is better to say nothing for no 
opinions can be advanced regarding it. 
You have to read it to appreciate it. It 
is a vivid story of the hectic days in 
France during 1918 and written in a way 
which Thomason alone commands. 

To add charm to the volume, it is il- 
lustrated with the clever pen sketches 
of the author, most of which were made 
in France. Another page of romance is 
added to the story when it is known that 
many of these illustrations were done 
on both sides of the paper with burnt 
match stems while Thomason was guid- 
ing the 49th Company, 5th Regiment. 

Of all the books written about the 
World War, “Fix Bayonets!” is without 
doubt the peer. 


Is Your Job Big Enough? 


ANY men of the Marine Corps find 

that their particular jobs are all that 
they can handle. Their daily work taxes 
their mental capacities to the utmost, 
leaving no desire to “exercise” the men- 
tal faculties outside of the regular sched- 
ule of routine duties. The reading of 
the newspapers is perhaps the extent 
of their mental gymnastics performed be- 
fore or after their daily tasks are done. 
To such as these this article has no ap- 
plication. They know that their jobs 
are big enough. 


There are others, however, whose 
duties become monotonous because of 
their simplicity. Oftentimes, a man be- 
comes disgusted and discouraged because 
he feels that he was cut out for bigger 
things. He finds that his job does not 
require a great amount of mental effort, 
and that after his day’s work is done, 
his mental faculties are still alert and 
craving action. For this man we have 
unlimited sympathy. 

We know that the mind, like every- 
thing else, is never in a sleeping state. 
It is either developing or retrograding. 
The development of latent powers de- 
mands more than the usual requirements 
of routine duties; and the faculties al- 
ready developed will become weak and 
useless unless they are exercised daily. 
So, if a person wishes to increase his 
mental capacities, he must put forth some 
daily effort in this direction. If this per- 
son wants to retain those mental abili- 
ties which he already has, he must keep 
them alive by constant use; otherwise 
they will gradually disappear. There is 
no truer proverb than “An Empty ‘Mind 
is the Devil’s Workshop.” Old Man Sa- 


April 25, 1926 


tan will certainly play havoc with your 
memory, your vocabulary, your good 
judgment, your poise, etc., if you give 
him a chance. 

If your job is not big enough to em- 
ploy all of your developed qualities, or if 
it does not give an opportunity to de- 
velop your latent powers, let us give you 
a tip before it is too late. The reading 
of good books is better than nothing 
and should take up a certain amount of 
every Marine’s spare time. Reading, 
together with the right kind of conversa- 
tion, is a great help. Better than these, 
however, is the use of your spare time 
in the study of some _ well-planned 
course. We cannot attempt to tell you 
what to study; what would be food for 
one person’s mind, might prove to be 
poison to another’s. Each person must 
settle that matter for himself, according 
to his particular traits, likes, dislikes, 
tendencies, education, etc. 


The Marine Corps Institute offers free 
of charge to Marines about two hundred 
and fifty courses of study. If you are 
one of the Marines who are not taking 
advantage of this opportunity, you will 
regret it as time goes on. On another 
page of The Leatherneck you will find an 
enrollment blank. Fill it out now. 


You will not only get something to oc- 
cupy your idle moments on your present 
job, but you will also be able to keep 
yourself from going stale—prepared for 
that BIGGER job when it comes along. 


Hail to ‘‘The Indian Head’ 


WE HAVE on our desk No. 4 Volume 

I, of “The Indian Head,” official pub- 
lication of the Second Division Associa- 
tion. Judging from this single issue, we 
are pleased to say that it is one of the 
best publications, for its size, that we 
have seen thus far. 


The purpose of the Second Division As- 
sociation is to compile a history of the 
Division, to erect a suitable memorial to 
its departed comrades, and to establish a 
large fraternal membership to preserve 
the traditions and the glory of an outfit 
which holds a unique and enviable place 
in the pages of history. 

In view of this very worthy purpose, 
we wish its official organ, “The Indian 
Head,” afuture of success and prosperity; 
and here offer our congratulations to the 
staff on the attractive appearance, and 
the qualitied content of their monthly 
sheet. 


Where Is ? 


LEE ELBERT FOLEY enlisted May 18, 

1918 at Parris Island, S. C., to 
serve for duration of the war. He was 
stationed from November 19, 1918, to 
January 28, 1919, at Headquarters, Ad- 
vanced Base Force, Philadelphia, Pa. He 
was last seen by friends in Baltimore, 
Md., August 17, 1925, having left his 
home in Brooklyn to visit the Maryland 
city on personal business. He was at 
that time employed in the Dunsmore 
Agency, Equitable Life Insurance So- 
ciety of New York. Anyone having in- 
formation concerning this ex-Marine will 
relieve an anxious mother by writing to 
Mrs. Elizabeth Foley, 3510 Hartford 
Blvd., St. Louis, Mo. 
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AROUND GALLY FIRES 
By “Doc” Clifford 
Honorary Chaplain, U. S. M. C. 











I wonder sometimes why staff Ser- 
geant J. B. Simpson of the Marine Corps 
Institute does not contribute some of his 
poetic effusions to the columns of The 
Leatherneck. It is reported that a num- 
ber of his dreams would be heartily wel- 
comed by our readers, and I cannot un- 
derstand why such good material should 
be wasted on the few while the plaudits 
of the whole Marine Corps could be se- 
cured by their publication. Try it for an 
early issue, Jerry! 

K OK * 

Time brings changes and these affect 
everybody more or less. Ed R. Hagenah 
with his enthusiastic outreach for sport 
has now left the M. C. I. domains and is 


a full-fledged Sergeant of Recruiting. 


This should be a place where an oppor- 
tunity exists for securing the kind of ma- 
terial for the Corps that our splendidly 
descriptive sports writer delights in. 
Washington will sit up and take notice 
while men of other recruiting centers 
must look to their laurels. 
of * * 

Sergeant David Martin is back at his 
work in the mail room at the Washing- 
ton Barracks, looking and feeling per- 
fectly fit again. Everybody who knows 
our genial hardworking West Virginian 
rejoices at his recovery. 

* * * 


Pay Sergeant George Donovan, of 
Washington, after 19 years, was recently 
heard singing, “Why are you blue? What 
shall I do?” Just as though he could 
do anything else save “ship over” when 
the time arrives. 

* * * 

Ellwyn C. Rowe is No. 209 on the 
list of first sergeants... Rowe is a great 
big athletic fellow with a big, warm 
heart and a love for his dog, “Ted,” and 
other persons, including his mother. 
Rowe’s training took place in Philadel- 
phia some years ago when a man who 
got through had to “stand the gaff;” and, 
believe me, he is some Marine. 

* * * 

Sergeant Bartley, of the Quantico 
Gymnasium, is the owner of the magnifi- 
cent police dog, “Lady Jane,” and when 
you see them together you at once come 
into contact with two of the happiest 
people in the Post. They know and un- 
derstand each other and revel in each 
other’s company. 

I am hoping in the near future to write 
of several dogs whom I know and whom 
I reckon as my friends. If you have one 
of whom you can tell me something good, 
write and let me know. The short poem 
quoted below is one I thought might 
please someone as it did me: 

A MAN’S DOG . 

A man may lose his house and lot, 
His friends may pass him by, 
He may not have a thin dime left 

To rent a slab of pie; 

But if he owns the homeliest 

And saddest dog in town, 

He has one pal whose honest love 

Will never turn him down. 

A man may kick his mangy pup 
And cuss him day and night, 
Still will the faithful cur be true 
And greet him with delight; 
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Lifelong he sits upon the porch 

And wags his happy tail, 

To greet his lord when he shall come 

From Congress or from jail. 

~ as * 

Lieutenant William J. Mosher is now 
in charge of the Receiving Station at 
Philadelphia. The Lieutenant now has 
21 years in the service and can always 
give a good account of the things ex- 
pected of him. Assisting him at the 
stockade, I was pleased to greet First 
Sergeant James M. Brown, together 
with Sergeant Emil F. (Dogge) Duerr- 
hammer, whilst Carl (Pop) Maschke, 
Fred Banks, Joseph E. Weaver, and Peter 
Suda make up the Corporal list of the 
Detachment. 

* * * 

Twenty-six sergeants and thirty-two 
corporals comprise the excellent comple- 
ment of “Non-Coms” in Philadelphia’s 
Barracks Detachment. Sergeant Major 


_ Dean has done good service and was last 


in Port-au-Prince. Sergeant Major 
Frank E. Shrodey has twenty-eight and 
a half years to his record. The Quarter- 
master Sergeants are James F. Crane, 
Francis M. Jackson, Martin A. McGrory, 
Harvey L. Navarre, and William H. 
Reisch. Not a bad bunch when you think 
of nearly sixty years put in the work of 
the Corps. 
ok * 

Philadelphia’s Main Gate always re- 
quires one of the Post’s most reliable 
men, and no sergeant can do it more 
efficiently and with greater credit than 
John Alexander. “Alec,” it’s up to you 
and your fine group of boys to show your 
very best during the next few months 
when everybody is doing the Sesquicen- 
tennial, and to prove that yours is the 
best bunch in the city. 

* *x ok 

Nobody can pull wool over the eyes of 
the First Sergeant at the Quaker City; 
for is he not all “wool” and the full yard 
wide? Ernest is a fine fellow and knows 
his job well. 

ca * * 

The plumber is one of the most depend- 
able and has been a hard worker for 
over eighteen years. His name is James 
H. Lannon and he enjoys, with Joseph F. 
Stepka, the position and rank of Staff 
Sergeant. 





Torn from My 


Scrapbook 
ay 


“Little sheets of paper, 

Little marks of ink, 

Mean more to a body 

Than some folks may think!” 


These words should appeal especially 
to men of the Marine Corps to remember 
at all times their mothers. Too often we 
are apt to send the young lady many 
pages of.what lots of folks are pleased to 
designate as “mushy stuff,” and think 
that half a dozen lines are sufficient for 
the mother who loves us, and longs to 
know of our welfare. Send her some of 
the “mushy stuff” in addition to telling 
her that you are broke and could.do with 
a few dollars. 











Seventeen 


“Mother’s Day” comes on May 9. Do 
not forget it. Let her have a real honest- 
to-goodness letter and, if possible, a 
bouquet of real flowers to remind her of 
the fact that she is ever in your thoughts. 


Uh 
“God, let me be a giver, and not one 
Who only takes and takes unceasingly. 
God, let me give, so that not just my 


own, 
But others’ lives as well, may richer be.” 


W 


“To each of us God has given some 
talent. It may be in the gift of song. 
Are we using it for Him? It may be a 
gift to cheer and comfort. Are we going 
in love with a message of strength from 
God Himself? Is our talent hidden in 
a napkin or invested where it will bring 
in ten, fifty, or an hundred fold?” 


UW 
“A sacred burden is the life we bear, 
Look on it, lift it, 
Bear it solemnly; 
Stand up and walk beneath it steadfastly, 


Fail not for sorrow. Falter not for sin, 
But onward, upward, until the goal we 


win.” 
Wy 


If discouraged and feeling somewhat 
blue, read this: 
“You’re sick of the game? 
that’s a shame: 
You’re young and you're brave and 
you’re bright. 
You’ve had a raw deal, I know, but don’t 
squeal, 
Buck up, do your darndest and fight; 
It’s the plugging away that will win you 
the day, 
So don’t be a piker, old pard. 
Just draw on your grit; it’s so easy to 
quit— 
It’s the keeping your chin up that’s 
hard. 
It’s —> cry that you’re beaten and 
ie, 
It’s easy to crawfish and crawl, 
But to fight and to fight when hope’s 
out of sight, 
Why, that’s the best game of them all. 
And though you come out of each gruel- 
ling bout, 
All broken and beaten and scarred— 
Just have one more try. It’s dead easy 
to die, 
It’s the keeping on living that’s hard.” 


ay 


Admiral Perry said: 
“T will find a way or make one.” 


ay 


Yours in the things that count, 
JOHN H. CLIFFORD. 


Well, now, 
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STOLLE HOLDS RUTGERS 
COLLEGE NINE HITLESS 


Turns in No-hit, No-run Game, Making 
World’s Record 








Tom Stolle, veteran ace of Marine 
pitchers, not to be outdone by Big Jim 
Baylis, hurled a no-hit, no-run game 
against Rutgers College on April 2, as 
his mates won 9-0. 

Recording one of the greatest oddities 
in baseball was Stolle’s no-hit no-run 
game to follow in succession the feat of 
Baylis who turned in the same type of 
game the day before against Bucknell. 
The fans in Quantico were wild with ex- 
citement as Rutgers was held hitless 
inning after inning, and at the comple- 
tion of the game Stolle was acclaimed 
hero by thousands. To top off the day, 
Stolle accounted for three hits out of 
four times at bat, one a three-bagger 
and one for two bases. 








Rutgers: AbR HOA E 
CO Eee 4005 0 0 
2 cttconsoes eos 6 3 
OP sesccaces $0011 1 
MONE. TE ccvccsves 3000 0 0 
EE <vitewneces's 300613186 6 
Sn OP sk seeeee's 20043 1 
Hendrickson, 2b ..... 8 8 Os @ 
Ms OS cesecstasess 306060: 060 32 
EM veveviocerese e828 & 2 3 
Se, OD ieawacacese Se @t 82 8 
0 aes 20023232 8 

Wetels . wc ccrccrcede © ORM S DS 

Marines: AbR H OA E 
A Pere 12000 0 
Se, GE éoncenee 10000 0 
Pa BE cevecncssn 5§ 0100 0 
Chenoweth, 2b ...... 420283 0 
I aciseesex 4000 0 0 
nh. EP spsicnees 41018 0 0 
OD cccccscene $012 23 0 
Maddes, Sb ......... 5 001 2 0 
Cavanaugh, c ....... 4219 2 0 
ke ceseeturs 423 0 4 0 

Totale . oc cccceee 8 8 CBT 18 DO 

Hannah batted for Stock in fifth. 
PO ..« ctaekendedeu kee 000 000 000 
DR. & ecesosennavosne 201 400 20x 


Runs, Stock (2), Chenoweth (2), Hud- 
son, Cavanaugh (2), Stolle (2). Sacri- 
fices, Duncan. Two-base hits Stolle. 
Three-base hits Stolle. Stolen bases, 
Stock, Chenoweth, Hudson (3). First 
base on balls, off Stolle, 1; Fox, 5; Wolfe, 
2. Struck out by Stolle, 9; Wolfe, 2. 
Left on bases, Marines, 2. Wild pitches, 
Fox, 2; Wolfe, 1. Double plays, Hanf 
to Contant to Chalten. Passed balls, 
Quad, 1. Hit by pitcher, Stolle (Hanf). 
Umpires, Shurtleff and McHenry. Time 
of game 1:50. 








The Sports Section this issue 
records the box scores of every 
game from the Bucknell University 
game up to, and including the Cath- 
olic U. game with the exception of 
the Lehigh and Boston College 
frays. The box scores of these 
games will be run in the next issue 
along with an up-to-date chart 
showing the hitting and batting 
averages of every man on the team. 























TOM STOLLE 


Veteran Marine hurler, whose no-hit, no- 
run game against Rutgers College ob- 
tained unique world’s record. 


PITCHES NO-HIT NO-RUN 
GAME TO BUCKNELL 


Circuit Clout Adds to Laurels of West 
Coast Hurler 








BIG JIM BAYLIS, in the best form he 

has been in since his arrival from 
the west coast, pitched a no-hit and no- 
run game against Bucknell College on 
April lst and only one Bucknell player 
reached first. The Marines easily won 
by a score of 10-0. 

It was Big Jim’s game from the first 
ball and not only did he pitch in rare 
form but his hitting was responsible for 
5 of the Marines’ total score of 10 hits. 
In the game Baylis accounted for 3, with 
Dunean sharing a like number. Going 
to bat in the sixth inning, Big Jim 
banged out a home run which was one 
of the longest hits ever witnessed on 
the Marine diamond. Chenoweth’s field- 
ing and Duncan’s hitting were also fea- 
tures. The latter grabbed off three slash- 
ing hits during the bombardment of 
Murphy, the crack Bucknell hurler. 





Bucknell: AB HOA 
CME. i66sbnwaenrnenen 40 0 0 
PO Wesndwiestwbeue 302 3 
DC atiwec rd nek onenie 3 01 2 
ES SE Sk ec nds new 80383 4 
eer ee 801 8 
SE csaeetiensease be 3 01 0 
0 Ee ee ee 3 0 4 8 
Ne eee 3 010 1 
NSTI Aa. ci iis een Senseons Ree 301 0 

ee re en 28 0 24 15 

Marines: ABH OA 
0 ee ere 5 12 0 
Oe kvsvecnsnkace 410 0 
DT EE Navcecsvanedans 20 8 0 
C.D ns ceaccacatic 40 5 83 
OE cb kas sald whe. 33 0 0 
Te E2iba nthe ah ees 319 0 
Pe OP vcheectcanbaees 413 2 
RT Aegon dunes ius snue 00 0 0 
TP ugiane ema ame 3 00 0 
ere er a 43 0 2 
E.G Benes wash alee 00 0 0 

EE ik eo aeaneeeae 32 10 27 4 

*Batted for Fex in second. 

Bucknell .?...... 00000000 0—0 
Marines ........03001600 x—10 
Runs—Stock, Montieth, Chenoweth, 


Dunean, Bailey (2), Hrisko, Hudson, 
Baylis (2). Stolen bases—Freeny, Dun- 
ean. Sacrifice—Duncan. Two-base hits 
—Bailey, Baylis. Home run—Baylis. 
Base on balls—Off Baylis, 2; off Mur- 
phy, 4. Struck out—By Baylis, 8; by 
Murphy, 4. Double play—Tuck to Gas- 
kill to Kostos. Umpires—Shurtleff and 
McHenry. Time of game—1:40. 
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THE LEATHERNECK 


Nineteen 


Marine Hurlers Set World’s Record 


BIG LEAGUES OPEN 
1926 SEASON 


World’s Champs Handicapped at Start 
by Training Injuries 








EFORE tremendous crowds totaling 

over 250,000 and accompanied by the 
usual opening-day ceremonies, big league 
baseball made its initial debut on April 
13 in eight cities. The weather, however, 
was not in accord with the national pas- 
time and the‘ opening day spectators 
witnessed the frays in furs instead of 
shirt sleeves. 

In sizing up the rival contenders on 
the basis of a consensus among baseball 
writers, these features stand out in the 
make-up of the rival clans: 


American League 


WASHINGTON — Standing pat on 
veterans, with two additions in Joe Bush 
and Johnny Tobin; Buddy Myer primed 
to replace Roger Peckinpaugh at short- 
stop. 

ATHLETICS — All-around strength, 
seasoned by experience as 1925 runners- 
up; Joe Hauser back at first base and 
Walter French replacing Bing Miller in 
outfield. 

YANKEES —tTerrific hitting array, in- 
cluding new keystone combination in 
Lazzeri and Koenig; Ruth’s comeback an 
important team factor; veteran pitching 
strength. 

BROWNS—Hard hitting outfield, corps 
of young pitching stars and brilliant 
leadership of George Sisler. 

WHITE SOX—Well-balanced club, with 
strong pitching staff and veteran Everett 
Seott as rescue man at short. 

TIGERS—Reconstructed infield, in- 
cluding new keystone combination in 
Gehringer and Tavener; powerful attack, 
but uncertain pitching staff. 

INDIANS—1925 line-up substantially 
intact, with chief hopes based on pitch- 
ing comebacks by Uhle and Shaute. 

RED SOX—Experiments in nearly 
every department, with capable hurlers 
in Ehmke, Ruffing and Wingfield. 


National League 


PIRATES—World’s championship line- 
up intact and confident; more reserve 
strength, including Rhyne, infielder, and 
Waner, outfielder, former Coast League 
stars. 

GIANTS—Bolstered by addition of 
Tyson to outfield and Ring to hurling 
corps, which McGraw regards as_ best 
in many years; Jackson’s and Groh’s 
“trick” knees uncertain factors, but good 
reserves available. 

REDS—Quartet of veteran pitching 
stars in Mays, Donohue, Rixey and Lu- 
que, with Wally Pipp plugging first base 
gap and Christensen added to outfield. 

CARDINALS—Heavy artillery, headed 
by Manager Rogers Hornsby and Jim 
Bottomley; formidable pitching corps; 
team on upgrade. 

BRAVES—Brilliant young pitching 
staff; aggressive attack led by Manager 
Dave Bancroft, but batting punch prob- 
lematical. 























“BIG” JIM BAYLIS 
who shares world’s record with team- 
mate, Stolle. Besides hurling a shut-out 
game Baylis obtained 3 hits, one of 
which was the longest circuit clout ever 
made at Quantico. 

BROOKLYN—Pitching aces in Vance, 
Jess Barnes and Grimes. Heavy slug- 
gers led by Fournier and Wheat, but 
handicapped by lack of speed and infield 
weaknesses, 

CUBS—Last place outfit of 1925 shak- 
en up by new manager, Joe McCarthy, 
with veteran Alexander, the ace of pitch- 
ing staff. 

PHILLIES—Pitching uncertain, but 
powerful on attack, with infield strength- 
ened by Bentley at first and improve- 
ment of Huber at third. 


BAYLIS AND STOLLE 
SHARE UNIQUE HONOR 


No-hit No-run Games in_ Succession 
Cause Tremendous Comment 








AFTER the last Rutgers batter was re- 

tired in the ninth without a hit or 
run being made during the nine innings 
of brilliant hurling by Tom Stolle, a rec- 
ord was established that in all probabil- 
ity will last forever—two no-hit, no-run 
games on*successive days by the Marine 
team against two crack college nines. 

Never before in the history of base- 
ball has such an event occurred. Big 
Jim Baylis and Tom Stolle, the two Ma- 
rine aces, stopped Bucknell and Rutgers 
without a hit or a run being made in 18 
innings by the opposing batsmen. Many 
professional pitchers spend a_ baseball 
lifetime trying for a perfect game, but 
few ever attain that elusive goal. Baylis 
and Stolle, by reaching it on successive 
days, will long be remembered in the 
athletic history of the Corps and the 
baseball world at large for this wonder- 
ful achievement. 





ATHLETIC AVERAGES 


The following is the highest twenty- 
five organizations in respect to athletic 
averages for the month of February: 


Port au Prince, Haiti 


ee eee 1 

Gard Co., Gnd Regt .........0000; 2 

oo ee eer ee 3 
Port au Prince, Haiti 

Div.1, Obser. Sqn. No. 2......... 4 

SC re 5 
Parris Island, S. C. 

B, BOs MINE: Ba ores a cvccincs 6 
Guantanamo Bay, Cuba 

82nd Co., Ist Sep. Bn...........:. 7 

Washington, D. C., Nyd.......... & 


Parris Island, S. C. 
Rifle Range Detachment......... 9 


Port au Prince, Haiti 


Brigade Motor Trans., Co........ 10 

Brig. Hdq. and Hdgq. Co........... 11 
Puget Sound, Washington 

Naval Ammunition Depot......... 12 
San Diego, Calif. 

Hdq. Co., Ist Bn., 4th Regt........ 13 

4 8 ere 14 
San Diego, Calif. 

Div. 1, Gbeer. San. No. 1......... 15 

Sere ee ree 16 
San Diego, Calif. 

Be i, Se Rin gasccscdcakews 7 

Recruit Detachment.....:....... 18 
Port au Prince, Haiti 

Hdgq. and Hdg. Co., 2nd Regt....... 19 
Puget Sound, Wash. 

SE a, Gs TE vb ddtskceun se 20 

Coco Solo, Canal Zone........... 21 
Guantanamo Bay, Cuba 

Hdq. and Hdgq. Co., Ist Sep. Bn..... 22 

a er re 23 
San Diego, Calif. 

ee err 24 

Hdq. 3rd Bn., 4th Regt........... 25 





Signal Battalion Wins 
Post Court Crown 


Lieutenant McHenry’s Outfit Captures 
Quantico Championship 


As Told By Sgt. McClay 


The Signal Battalion at this post shares 
in the honors of the winter athletic 
season by winning the title of Post Cham- 
pions of the Basketball League. 

The excellent work of several former 
high school stars, and the support of 
every man in the Battalion, together with 
the excellent work of Lieutenant Mc- 
Henry as coach, are all taken into con- 
sideration when recounting the events 
leading up to the topnotch success of this 
outfit. 

Our first game was with the First 
Aviation Group—the game that opened 
the basketball season at Quantico, and 
one which, in the opinion of basketball 
followers, was the best of the year. What 
better climax could a game have than 
tie score and a foul committed at the 
final whistle? 

After this we won five straight until the 
Hospital five set us back to their level. 
We lost the following game to the Anti- 
Aircraft, the season’s Dark Horse, 26 to 
25. This put us one game behind the 
Hospital, but the organization turned 
out stronger than ever to root the team 
back into first place. From then on it 
was easy sailing, and the result shows 
what a good team with plenty of backers 
can do. .We beat the Anti-Aircraft out- 
fit 38 to 33. This made us champs of 
league “A.” Then we had to battle the 
Barracks Detachment, undefeated champs 
of league “B,” for the championship of 
the post, and the trophy. 

The first game of a three-game series 
for the championship was a thriller from 
start to finish; in the final quarter the 
Signal forwards leaked through the Bar- 
racks’ heavy guards and the game ended 
34 to 20 in our favor. In the second 
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game the Barracks five must haye been 
revamped or.some such, for they forged 
ahead of the Signal team for a score of 
22 to 20. As the score mounted up in 
the third game, the Barracks were smoth- 
ered. Try as they might, they couldn’t 
get through our defense; and the game 
ended 43 to 13 in our favor. 

P. F. C. Long, right forward and cap- 
tain, played a masterful game all season. 
Long hails from the Skiatook, Okla., 
High School, where he played for three 
years. 

Baldwin started the season as left for- 
ward. He was injured in the Hospital 
game and was out until the last game for 
the championship, in which he showed a 
class of floor and pass work not equaled 
by any individual during the season. 
Baldwin hails from the Greenfield High 
Schocl team, a team picked among the 
big six in the Indiana State Conference 
last year. 

Private Freeman, the jinx to every 
team we played, is a lad who can put ’em 
in the basket from any angle, being the 
highest point scorer in either of the Post 
Leagues. Freeman played independent 
basketball in ‘the Y. M. C. A. conference 
of Texas. 

Big Dobesh, 6 ft. 3 in., did most of the 
tip off work, and developed into a big 
point scorer during the latter part of the 
season. Dobesh played in church leagues 
of Chicago. 

Kollmar and “Reds” Ostrander, pro- 
ducts of church leagues, though small 
for guards, demonstrated that a couple 
of small, fast guards are the equal of the 
big boys. 

For substitutes we had Scott, our Dark 
Horse forward, who won four games in 
tight places; Joe Cox, center; Breden- 
berg and Church Webb, guards. 

After such a successful basketball sea- 
son, thoughts now turn toward a good 
baseball team. The taste of victory is 
pleasing; why not a little more of it in 
We mean to have a team or 
bust. 


CHAMPS OF QUANTICO 

















Back row, left to right: Lieut. McHenry, Brandenburg, Webb, Dobesh, Cox, Scott, 
McClay, coach. Front row, left to right: Ostrander, Baldwin, Long, captain; Free- 


man, Kollmar. 
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Battling Verner Makes 
Spectacular Debut 


Corps’ Leading Middleweight Bests 
Mickey Martell at Lakewood 


Battling Verner, at present the lead- 
ing middleweight of the corps who re- 
cently transferred from Parris Island to 
Lakewood, N. J., made his ring debut in 
that neck of the woods when he bested 
Mickey Martell, of Philadelphia, reputed 
to be one of the best in his class around 
the Quaker City. Martell is said to have 
twice put Carl Nagel, who lately retired, 
down for the full count. 

Verner assured his popularity among 
ring followers at the air station in his 
initial appearance as he slashed and cut 
Martell in the final rounds of his 5-round 
go with the Philadelphian. Outweighing 
Martell by about 8 pounds, Verner opened 
the fight in the first and second rounds 
by stepping lively but cautiously with the 
experienced Martell. He easily won the 
first two. The third and fourth rounds 
Verner again took by decision as his 
slashing left jabs and hooks to Martell’s 
body slowed the latter up. Up to the 
last round Verner never uncorked his 
right hand, but in the final broke loose 
with two thunderbolts that shook Martell 
considerably and brought the house to 
their feet. Twice Martell went down 
under smashing right hand blows to the 
face and only the bell saved him from 
taking the full count. 

Verner, although a newcomer in the 
corps, has had considerable experience 
in the ring, but his real generalship had 
not been shown to service fans until the 
Martell bout, when it was forced to the 
surface. The bout was stationed in the 
armory in Lakewood, N. J., under the 
auspices of the American Legion. Ver- 
ner is now being handled by Lt. George 
H. Bellinger, who is aiming to match the 
battler in some high-class bouts around 
New Jersey. 





VERMONT DOWNED IN EASY GAME, 
SCORE 6-2 


The big team easily won from Ver- 
mont on April 5, downing the Green 
Mountaineers by a 6 to 2 score. This 
was the fourth straight victory for 
Keady’s men over northern colleges. 

Chenoweth and Stock hit hard as usual 
while Freeny, Duncan, Bailey and Hall 
accounted for one hit each. This was 
the first game of a two-game series to 
be played by Vermont. 





DEVIL DOGS SHUT OUT VERMONT 
IN SECOND GAME 


Coach Keady’s men took the second 
game from the Vermont nine on April 
6 by shutting the collegians out 4-0 and 
raising their record to six straight wins. 

Parsons, one of the Marines’ stellar 
hurlers, pitched a good close game and 
was found tight in all pinches, allowing 
but four hits to the visitors. Errors 
were abundant and Hudson, Maddes, 
Hrisko, and Cavanaugh each scored one. 
Stolle in center field for this game, ac- 
counted for two hits out of four times 
at bat. Bozo had a poor day with the 
stick. High winds and cloudy skies, plus 
the cold weather, hindered both nines. 
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CATHOLIC U. FALLS BEFORE 
HEAVY HITTING 


On April 15 Tom Keady and his big 
team invaded Washington and trimmed 
Catholic University to the tune of 10-3. 
Although Charlie Moran and his col- 
legians were favored to win, the Marines 
showed local sports dopesters that they 
sometimes mix their dope too strong, 
and wrong. 

Vitek started on the mound, but was 
in poor shape as the Washingtonians 
garnered a few scattered hits from him 
in the opening innings. He was relieved 
in the third by Tom Stolle. The Leather- 
necks went on a hitting spree in the 
sixth which netted them 7 hits, totaling 


5 runs. 


In the first inning Chenoweth fanned 
out. Freeny laid out a low grounder 
which was stopped and he was thrown 
out at first. Bozo Duncan, next up, was 
walked, but Bailey grounded to second 
forcing Bozo out. Catholic U. at bat 
put on a short lived hitting attack which 
netted them one run. Vitek tightened 
and ended the inning. 

In the second the Marines failed to 
come through with anything out of the 
ordinary one, two, three-out. The col- 
legians followed suit. 

The fourth and fifth were a repetition 
of the preceding innings. Going to bat in 
the sixth the Marines started a rally 
which was too much for the Catholic U. 
pitcher, although he finished the inning. 
Seven hits were accounted for by the 
Marines. Cavannaugh started the ball 
rolling when he singled and Stolle fol- 
lowed with another. With Cavvy on sec- 
ond and Tom on first, Chenoweth singled, 
driving Cavannaugh to third. Going to 
bat with an eager desire to drive in 
some runs, Sam Freeny drove out a hot 
grounder between second and third which 
unfortunately caught Stolle in the ribs, 
automatically putting him out. Cavan- 
naugh went home. The next two men 
up failed to come through. 

Not wanting to be outdone Catholic 
U. got next to Tom for a few hits driving 
in two runs. 

In the seventh Byrnes went on the 
mound for the collegians. Cavannaugh 
singled. Stolle went to base on being 
hit by pitched ball. With two on, Cheno- 
weth drove out a single sending Cavan- 
naugh home. Stolle went to third. 
Freeny was walked. Bozo Duncan went 
to bat with three on and singled, driving 
both men in. Bailey drove a liner to 
third forcing Duncan out at second. End 
of inning. 

In the eighth Pee Wee Hall was 
walked; Maddes hit out a hot liner which 
was spectacularly stopped by the C. U. 
second baseman who threw Hall out at 
second, Hrisko and Cavannaugh flied out. 

Sam Freeny, veteran Marine first 
baseman narrowly escaped serious in- 
jury in the last of the eighth when he 
was spiked by the C. U. catcher. Freeny 
had sweet revenge by catching his man 
napping off first. 

Tom Stolle led off in the ninth with a 
single to left field. Chenoweth had his 
eye on the ball but couldn’t straighten 
it out and later popped out. Freeny, 
although in intense pain, endeavored to 
hit but grounded out. Bozo did the same. 

A feature of the game was the double 
steal made by Chenoweth and Freeny 
in the seventh. 
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Twenty-one 


PARRIS ISLAND MARINE BASKETBALL TEAM 1925-26 
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Standing, left to right: Lieutenant E. E. (“Swede”) Larson, Head Coach; Pierce; 
Miller; Jordan; Major R. D. Lowell, Athletic Officer. Seated, left to right: Woods; 
Grissom; Brigadier General Harry Lee, Post Commandant; Peters; Phillips. 


HEAVY HITTING IN THIRD BEATS 
HOLY CROSS 

After dropping the first game of a 
two-game series to Holy Cross, Tom 
Keady’s mittmen came back and took 
the New Englanders on the short end of 
a 6-3 game. Big Jim Baylis, on the 
mound for the Marines, allowed the visi- 
tors 4 hits which they were fortunate 
enough to score on. 

Two runs in the second game gave 
Holy Cross an edge until the fourth, 
when Keady’s men opened an attack 
with the stick that netted them three 
runs. Another run in the fifth and two 
in the sixth secured the game. 

Pee Wee Hall, newly acquired base- 
man, hit three times out of four times 
up. Hall was brought up from Norfolk 
to hold down third base, but after a few 
try-outs it was found that Hall would 
do better at second. This find keeps 
Maddes at third. Hrisko at short and 
Maddes, Hall and Freeny on bases, make 
a great infield. 


LAFAYETTE SWAMPED BY 
KEADY’S MEN 13-1 

On April 3rd the whole Marine squad 
deluged Lafayette with a flock of line 
drives and swamped Lafayette College at 
Quantico 13 to 1. Freeny, Duncan, Mon- 
tieth and Bailey accounted for the ma- 
jority of hits. 

The first and third innings the Ma- 
rines went on an old-time hitting spree, 
scoring twelve hits. Vitek pitched a 
beautiful ball game while in the box un- 
til relieved by Buckaway, who followed 
suit. This was Coach Keady’s first 
chance to use all his squad and each man 
responded to his call by playing excel- 
lent ball. Vitek tried hard to follow in 
the footsteps of Stolle and Baylis, who 
had each recorded no-hit games to their 
credit. However, he fell a little short, 





but only allowed one hit. 


FORDHAM NINE CHECKS MARINES’ 
WINNING STREAK 

The Fordham Flashes of New York 
literally lived up to their famous name 
on the diamond when they invaded 
Quantico on April 8 and swept Coach 
Keady’s nine off their feet to the tune 
of 9 to 6. Previous to this defeat the 
Marines had seven straight victories to 
their credit. 

Led by White, Fordham obtained a 5- 
run lead in the first inning, and though 
the Marines tried desperately through- 
out the remainder of the game, they 
failed to overtake their opponents. The 
Collegians’ infield was brilliant and their 
fast work was spectacular. Frequent 
errors in the Marines’ infield showed 
that the Leathernecks were not up to 
standard. Duncan, however, shone as 
usual by making a spectacular catch of 
a line drive in left field that featured the 
game. Hudson, at first base, hitting 
above usual, made two hits in twice at 
bat. Buckaway led off on the mound 
for the Marines and before being relieved 
struck out three men. Fordham used 
~— pitchers in holding the Marines to 
9 hits. 


FORDHAM TAKES SECOND GAME 

Repeating their attack in the pre- 
vious day Fordham defeated the Marines 
after a ten-inning battle. 

Keady’s men led up to the ninth, but 
a rally by the New Yorkers tallied three 
runs, tying the score 5 to 5. 

Of the eleven hits gained by the Ma- 
rines, Freeny and Bozo Duncan cornered 
three apiece, Maddes two, Hall and Bai- 
ley one each. Sam Freeny pulled one of 
the most spectacular catches ever seen 
at Quantico when he pulled in a fly deep 
in right field. Features of the game 
were the circuit hits by Hall and Freeny 
with men on bases. Bozo Duncan fielded 
and hit above par. 
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SHORTS on SPORTS 


——— By ED. HAGENAH, Sports Editor 


“Hats Off, Boys, to Tom Stolle and Big 
Jim Baylis” 

By pitching two no-hit, no-run games 
on successive days against first rate col- 
lege teams, these two stellar Marine 
Corps pitching aces have established a 
world’s record in baseball. 

* ~ 7 

Let the baseball world talk that over 
for a while! 

* * > 

And don’t you think that they are not 
—more than any office boy ever chattered 
about Babe Ruth. ’Cause world’s records 
do not happen every fortnight or so— 
especially of this nature. 

* * 7 

When you write home, tell ’em all 
about it ’cause they’ll never be able to 
beat that one. You'll have them “snowed 
under” for life. 

+ 7 * 

Although they dropped a few games in 
the last two weeks, the Big team is still 
maintaining a good percentage on the 
winning side of the ledger. 

. * . 

Can’t win ’em all. And variety is the 
spice of life. 

* * 

Fordham was the stumbling block. The 
New York collegians blew into camp on 
a chilly day and left the Marines— 
chilly, but a bit hot under the collar. 
They knew they should have won the 
last game but bad breaks plus a few 
stupid plays ruled otherwise. 

* « ~ 

Stolle, Vitek and Buckoway are aching 
for another chance at the Flashes. They’ll 
have it when they meet them in New 
York in the first game of the Northern 
trip. 

* + * 

Seldom does a letter reach this writer 
from a boxer who is just starting out 
in the game without this request in it, 
“and tell me how much I can get for a 
bout ?” 

* * * 

It is seldom in life that anyone is 
really fully paid for his labors. It just 
doesn’t come out that way. Take the 
doctor, for instance. He spends years in 
study, opens an office upon the completion 
of his courses and the majority of them 
struggle for years before they are able 
to secure even a living worth while. 

There are many other professions one 
could use as examples where the men 
and women are underpaid to the extent 
where it is pathetic. A man must creep 
before he can walk. But it is different 
with men who take to boxing in the 
Corps. 

* « “ 

There is nothing really strange in this. 
That is, if you say it quickly. But study 
it for a while and it will undoubtedly 
dawn on you that there is something a 
little out of the ordinary between the 
lines—“tell me how much I can get for 
a bout.” 


We are all salesmen. We either sell 
merchandise, a service or OURSELVES. 
And what else does a boxer do but sell 
his services, which after all is HIM- 
SELF? 

* ~ * 

But these men want to have an offer 
made them without ever having displayed 
their goods. They want people to quote 
them a price for service before they have 
even seen a sample. 

* 7” ” 


Most people only want a chance to 
show their wares. That is why large 
concerns offer “free trials,” “sample 
tubes,” “return in ten days if not satis- 
factory at our expense” and many other 
attractive offers. All they ask is the 
chance to SHOW YOU. They know that 
if you are satisfied, or want the article, 
that you will pay the price to get it. 

It is the same with a boxer. If he is 
just starting on a career he should be 
willing to “go” for nothing at all to get 
started. If he has the goods people will 
want more of him and to that end will 
pay to get him. If he is very good they 
will meet his price. 

This column does not wish to be mis- 
interpreted, but it does want to throw 
some gentle hints to the many aspiring 
pugilists in the Corps today. The writer 
has seen too many young boxers right in 
the Corps lose opportunity after oppor- 
tunity because they thought they were 
too good to box their first fight “for that 
small money.” 

a * 

Let the above in no way leave the im- 
pression that this column does not take 
into consideration the fact that you have 
trained, worked and denied yourself so 
that you may be able to call yourself a 
fighter. 

« x « 

Rather would we have it understood 
that we are anxious to see you reach that 
goal where the world will call you a 
fighter and not a “holdout.” 


“TIME!” 





Perhaps the greatest exponent in clean 
living before the public today, has just 
started off on his twentieth year of big 
league baseball. This personage so 
worthy of respect and honors is Walter 
Johnson, dean of American pitchers. 

* * < 


The curtain that rung down so tragic- 
ally on him last Fall as he fell in defeat 
in the last game of the World Series, 
rises again showing the Old Master or 
the mound against the hard hitting Con- 
nie Macks in the opening game of the 
season. Writers who had started to write 
his obituary were there en masse to com- 
plete their story, but, lo and behold, they 
received the shock of their career when 
Johnson, at the age of 38, stays 15 long 
cold innings and shuts the Athletics out, 
1-0. 

His 111th shutout! 
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MARINE HURLERS BATTERED 
BY HOLY CROSS 13 T0 4 


Fourteen Hits Gained by Visitors Off 
Stolle, Parker, and Buckaway 








FOLLOWING in the crusading steps of 

Fordham, Holy Cross smashed out a 
one-sided 13-4 victory off Coach Keady’s 
men in Quantico on April 12. The Col- 
legians accounted for 14 hits off the com- 
bined offerings of Stolle, Parker, and 
Buckaway. Cote led the visitors’ attack 
with three hits, one of which was a triple 
with the bases full. 

Unable to garner more than three hits 
in the ninth inning, the Marines could not 
stop the consistent attack or get next 
to Fons who was on the mound for Holy 
Cross. Buckaway tightened up in the 
last four innings, allowing the visitors 
no hits, but his mates were not able to 
turn the tide. Sam Freeny displayed 
his usual batting form, getting two hits 
out of five times at bat. 


FIRST HOLY CROSS GAME 


Marines: AbH OA 
Chenoweth, cf ............ 302 0 
ee § 270 
EE ais 64 ho wakes 40 6 0 
PL OL tinaanaweaened 100 0 
ESE ee $032 0 
8 ee ee ae . 8 2 2 
ee 10 4 0 
ain! i wig eg desk a Raa eh 40 3 6 
eee 3 00 2 
SE OP a bcvaneeeencus 401 8 
DC siakeutindnaeteawe 21041 
rere re 000 0 
PW case cwnedans : @ 2 @ 
"es & senceesawbacee 000 0 

DNTS-A HERR AGORre ned 34 3 2714 

Holy Cross: AbH OA 
eo 6201 
PG EP 96.6001 ekes anes 411 6 
I ee 43 1 2 
0 ere 5 1 4 0 
i. * aaa 41323 0 
EEE. nin chard e tie ee Gums 5 23 0 
DE 65 ck sceeavnwies & am 3 
0 ae ss €°@ 
i ae Sore a a 

DE im Savawaneceaets 41 14 27 10 


*Batted for Buckaway in ninth. 


Marines . .seeee--000 100 002— 4 
ee 134 140 000—13 
Runs: Chenoweth, Freeny, Bailey, 


Stock, Harrell, McMahon (3), Cote (2), 
Savage, McEntee, Doherty (3), Fons (2). 
Errors: Freeny (2), Hudson, Montieth, 
Hall, Harrell, McMahon (2). Two-base 
hit: Freeny. Three-base hit: Cote. First 
base on balls off Stolle, 3; off Parker, 1; 
off Fons, 5. Struck out by Buckaway, 
3; by Fons, 3. Double play: Hetrick 
to Hall-to Freeny; Stolle to Bailey to 
Freeny. Passed ball: Bailey. Stolen 
bases: Chenoweth (2), Freeny, Stock 
(2), Morrissey, Freeman. 
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SECOND HOLY CROSS GAME 


Marines AbR HOA E 
Chenoweth, cf ....... $1120 0 
TE EP sxcascaas 4018 0 0 
OE desed oo em 21083 0 0 
nated aw ane @egseees 
Pe Ce. gies nko oi 42:38:83 3 
ME cnatieanas Seeks 3 
SA $0010 0 
EG WE Gicndwew ene $0021 0 
Ew wain = b:6ha,s i i ae ae oe 

WE ica hikn oad dor 26 6 727 8 3 

Holy Cross: AbR HOA E 
eee se 382 6 
eee 40083 2 1 
a eee ee @ 22-3 
Morrissey, FE ....0.. 5 0010 0 
a 40110 0 
Pn OE ce serencs 31010 0 
McEntee, 1b ......... ske@eesi gs 
ee eee 401541 0 
Per re re 2. 8 @ 2-9 
ee OP Saccaceens 2000 0 0 

_ ee ie fe 
Rs 2 2 xed eben ee 000 312 00x—6 
Se OE s cenevacance 020 000 010—3 


Runs: Chenoweth, Duncan, Bailey (2), 
Hall (2), Savage, McEntee, Duggan. 
Two-base hits: Hall. Three-base hits: 
Bailey, Hall. First base on balls off 
Baylis,3; Duggan, 2. Struck out by Bay- 
lis, 5; Duggan, 3; Dobbins, 2. Wild 
pitches: Duggan, Dobbins, Baylis. Pass- 
ed balls: McEntee, Bailey. Stolen bases: 
Harrell, Freeman, McEntee. Hit by 
pitcher: Baylis (McEntee, Harrell). Sac- 
rifices: Maddes. 





FIRST FORDHAM GAME 


Marines AbR HOA E 
Chenoweth, 2b ....... €2e: 68 32 
NG OE accsreses 200001 
Freeny, 1b & rf ...3 12 5 0 1 
a. ares 56 0240 0 
0 eae Se aa a 
I ok tars thas 40010 0 
OC  erortr ere 1000321 
Cavanaugh, c ........ $0130 0 
a 2 eee 00000 0 
a rere 3 000 4 0 
i i iccunwens 000 0 0 0 
Me hss oa gaa peaegt+fts?eF 
TE onc sc ween 200001 
PO kb ccxcwes 000 00 0 

errr fo: ee 

Fordham: AbR HOAE 
= re ee es fe 
CS ere S222 ¢es 
Woerner, BD ...cscces 4114383 0 
Ce MN as domdeoms S203 2S 
ES ee 41212 0 1 
EE. GE icasaseac 4ie28e¢ 86 
ae 5 1200 0 
Pee, © vaceesusn 2031410 0 
CHOSEGER, € .cccccves 31100 0 
wkcncdencas 40000 0 
Harrington, p ...... 000 0 0 0 

RS 6 ek wane wa 42 9122712 2 
PE <6 cass ne ketene 000 002 022—6 
eee es 500 200 002—9 


Runs: White (2), Landry, Woerner, 
Carter, Clancy, Graham, Cobb, Ches- 
lock. Two-base hits: Duncan. Sacrifices: 
Hall. Stolen bases: Woerner, Carter, 
Graham. First on balls off Buckaway, 5; 
Dwyer, 4. Struck out by Buckaway, 3; 
Dwyer, 1. Hit by pitcher: Buckaway 
(Woerner); Dwyer (Hall). 
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THE QUALITY RAZOR OF THE WORLD 





With 
the Marines 


Aboard every ship and in every barracks all over the 
world, you will find the Gillette the razor preferred by 
most Marines. They know it is the faultless shaving 
implement. 


Its scientific design and construction with the genuine 
Gillette Blade makes a combination which means the ut- 
most in shaving comfort—Have you experienced it? 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO., Boston, U. S. A. 








Gillette 


SAFETY=<@ RAZOR 





SPECIALLY PRICED AT POST EXCHANGES 























Booksellers, Engravers and Stationers 


New York 


BRENTANO’S 


Paris 


F and 12th Streets Washington 
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SOCKO? 


PLA LIP 





HE LATEST dope from Philly informs 

us that “The Mittsmen of The Corps” 

held a convention recently in the Quaker 

City. And, the funny part about it, no- 

body present knew before hand that any- 
one else would be there! 
* * * 


It’s a short story, so we’ll tell it. 
. * * 


Seems Walter Vance, Corps’ light- 
weight champ, went into one of the large 
gyms in Philly to take his daily workout 
and ran plumb into the arms of Ad Stone, 
ex-Marine and present well-known light- 
heavy. When light and “lighter” stood 
chatting who should come striding in but 
Nate Goldman, former Marine and now 
one of the best welters in the game. 
With a welcome “Howdy Everybody” the 
little battler joined the group. 

Soon, however, the climax reached its 
peak when who should come in but Bat- 
tling Verner, outstanding middleweight 
and latest addition to the Corps’ ranks. 

What a foursome, as the golfers would 
say! 

* - > 

Stone seems to be running against the 
tide lately. Received a jolt the other 
night from Maruello, of New Orleans. 
But Ad hasn’t been up to snap since his 
go with Young Stribling in which the 
Georgia boy struck his glove into Ad’s 
eyes causing him serious trouble. 

"The big boy is slated with a match with 
Jack Delaney and is working hard to get 
into the shape he was in when he made 
his rapid climb some months back. 

* * * 


Vance is far from being lonely at 
Philly. 

Jack Jucker, formerly of P. L, Joe 
Williams, of Norfolk, and Young Capelli 
form the rest of the stable that promises 
to put service boxers on the map in 
Quaker Town. 

Ad Stone has offered his services for 
any show that the Marines may intend 
to stage in order to start the ball rolling 
and with the Big Boy heading the card 
it is felt that things will go over with 
a bang. 

* . * 

If Georgie Verner and Rohanna, now 
in Norfolk, could join this quartet of 
mitt slingers at Philly—what a list 
THAT would make. 

. * - 

This column wants to apologize for an 
error it made by suggesting the Vance 
vs. Cheslock meeting. An explanation 
follows: 

Sometime ago it sponsored the meeting 
of Walter Vance vs. Frank Cheslock at 
Quantico. At the time it was under the 
impression that Vance weighed in around 
139 to 140. Such was the info it had 
received. And, as Cheslock fights at 
about 142 it immediately figured that 
these two should meet. 

Very lately more dope has reached 
this desk that Vance has maintained his 
equilibrium and is fighting at 130 ring- 
side. 

That makes us appear all wet and we 
are willing to apologize for the fuss we 
have started. 

It also puts the Vance vs. Cheslock 
meeting out of question. 


THE IGATHERNECK 


ONLY ONE SOUTHPAW ON MARINE 
PITCHING STAFF 


Although there are many players on 
the Big Marine nine who can bat and 
hit lefthanded, there is only one legiti- 
mate southpaw on the hurling staff. This 
man is Blacky Parsons. 

Parsons is more or less an oldtimer in 
baseball having a good deal of experi- 
ence under his belt but has not the speed 
or stamina of the others and is there- 
fore only worked in tight pinches. To 
date he has only been in five games. 





Cc. U. GAME 

Marines: AbH OA 
TS eee a. 2- sS 
i i: <corbviab oveandas 5 310 0 
PE aids ced eoenses 5§ 13 0 
PC cov rcivesvedeckes »2i¢ 
EN fai nks omewh tk ea oaem a > 2 2 
SPER eee » 8 8 2 
PE. cc tevatewekeen« 5 01 5 
ere = 
PE eh cean enn aa eee 000 0 
Eee ee re iss 

es abéicdecdsacaawd 40 11 27 8 

Catholic U.: AbH OA 
ee ee ee Se i.9 % 
i 83000 
ae eer a 2 oe 
. * aaa 4232 23 0 
SS a tee 416 6 
ME cin ans es ae 3010 
LG in asd weudaw vemos 4000 
CO Se eer S22 3G 
Er eee ee ee ee 
REE Se ee * 000 0 
TE nas tea bie wee Raed Se 2 Ss 
PK > wihewanelsuie 1.3 63 6 
 . s axvcavenecnocet 100 0 

WN és ae bwleeneuiee wen 33 7 27 11 

*Batted for Cloonan in sixth. 

**Batted for Byrnes in ninth. 
DN vtencscoeanans 003 025 300—13 
ee 100 002 000— 3 


Runs: Chenoweth (4), Freeney (3), 
Duncan (2), Bailey, Cavanaugh (2), 
Stolle, Keale, Foley, DuFour. Errors: 
Garvin (3), Hartke, DuFour (3), Ignace 
(2), Cloonan. Two-base hits: Duncan, 
Adams, Ignace. Three-base hits: Free- 
ny. Stolen bases: Chenoweth, Freeny (2), 
Keale. Sacrifice: Bailey. Double play: 
Garvin to Keale. First base on balls off 
Stolle, 2; off Cloonan, 5; off Byrnes, 2. 
Hits off Cloonan, 8 in 6 innings; off 
Byrnes, 3 in 3 innings; off Vitek, 3 in 2 
innings; off Stolle, 4 in 7 innings. Hit by 
pitched ball: By Brynes (Stolle); by 
Stolle (Harke). Struck out by Cloonan, 
5; by Stolle, 5. Passed ball: DuFour. 
Winning pitcher: Stolle. 





A meeting has been suggested between 
Georgie Rohanna and Frankie Cheslock. 
The former is now battling in the welter 
class. Let’s hear from these parties, 
pronto! 

* * . 

However, bank on a real card being 

staged at Quantico in the near future. 


LE_ILIOGOL_OO_OIDDL LS LADLDLABLABLLBLLBDLDQYaI ees 


OTHER BOX SCORES 
ON PAGE 31 
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SECOND FORDHAM GAME 

Marines AbR HOA E 
Chenoweth, 2b ...... 410241 
aa SF eae8 € & 
De, GM dececesece 2m 2 3s 
Pe TE cwckawe es 413100 
PT dhchssceansn eee | | 
eee ee ieewes 
PD av iawiepe § 0283 3 3 
0 8 "Ea er 30000 0 
 pntcketn bows ei e@¢6 @ 
ES Seer Zang se. 
DOD. dwenctaenus -@e 2 3% ¢@ 
C6 Knedsacus 00000 0 

4 kbieuenee 38 5 113013 5 

Fordham: AbR HOAE 
aero naa 
OT Pre 6113 0 0 
Woerner, % ........; ae%3s8 23 3 
eee 5 001 2 0 
CS ON svseae eyes e232 7 8-86 
ae Zen kf. 
 _) oer 282: 2¢ ¢ 
0 eS eee a: 3233 2 ¢ 
eee 3010 5 0 
Harrington, p ....... 'eee@eso8s¢s 
SO OE whaincawxawn 20020 0 
Dwyer, cf, p ........ 3 10 0 0 0 
. 3 ar 300 00 0 
OPHORER, Cf 2... cccccs 21000 0 

| Ee 44 6 93014 2 
ns. « «cewbenan 020 020 100 0—5 
act wala tats 110 000 003 1—6 


Runs: White, Landry, Graham, Dwyer, 
Sheflott, O’Hearn, Chenoweth, Freeny, 
Hudson, Duncan, Hall. Three-base hits: 
Cobb and Duncan. Home runs: Hall, 
Freeny. Sacrifices: Hall, Stock. First 
base on balls off Vitek, 1; Parsons, 2; 
Stolle, 1; Cooney, 1. Struck out by Par- 
sons, 3; Vitek, 2; Stolle, 1; Cooney, 5; 
Dwyer, 1. Passed balls: Bailey, She- 
flott. Hit by pitcher: Cooney (Hudson). 
Stolen bases: White, Chenoweth, Free- 
ny, Hall, Bailey. 





SECOND VERMONT GAME 


Marines: AbH OA 
Chenoweth, 2b ............ 4142 
OE We ahenns wis eees 3 02 0 
SE i ir aig asiantae ae = ee 
ME iin de Wvanane weawe 3 0 0 0 
EN ne alia wile execs 2100 
eee ee 304 3 
a iain wing iicatn a digone ¥ 4210 
CI, © nc icciccsnc 2698 
GT Gi atanceenmeasae 300 2 

0 re 27 527 9 

Vermont: AbH OA 
OE rere e228 3 
ree $301 0 
ES Ea 400 8 
0 OS eae 401 0 
EES ey ee cere 40 3 0 
Le ere Sse 3 
Pe .tcvnerneteked 318 0 
EE Serre 306 1 
DCE Na ekk yan ewheedane 300 2 

a ia inci lace sido aoa shcuae 31 424 10 
DO & Kcbénenswedon 010 111 00x—4 
ED .o. Sk adnseasnwe 000 000 000—0 


Runs, Chenoweth, Maddes, Stolle, Cav- 
anaugh. Errors, Hudson, Maddes, Hris- 
ko, Cavanaugh, Guild, Winchanback. 
Two-base hits, Chenoweth, Stolle. Sac- 
rifices, Freeny, Hudson. Hit by pitched 
ball, by Roark, Duncan, Maddes. Struck 
out by Roark, 3; by Parsons, 8. Stolen 
bases, Chenoweth. Umpires, Shurtleff, 
McHenry. 
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Port News 
Continued from page thirteen 
the smoke had cleared away, the Marines 
had won one first place, a tie for first, a 
tie for second, and a couple of thirds, 
with the runners-up standing so high 
that the cup was ours by a margin of 63 
points. And that was that. 

In a few weeks we’re going over again 
and bring back another cup that will be 
offered in a swimming meet at the “Y.” 
We’ve got some mean swimmers here in 
the barracks. Last year’s swimming cup 
is still in a glass case in our barracks. 
We had the case especially built to keep 
all our cups in. The case is full now, 
though, so we’re going to build a larger 
one soon. 

And the track team we’ll have this 
spring is going to spring a big surprise 
on the rest of the service teams around 
here. We can tell you more about it 
when we get it made up. 

And that’ll be all for this time. 





ENLISTED PILOTS KILLED IN 
CRASH 


First Sergeant Neil W. Abbot and 
Master Technical Sergeant Clarence V. 
Mix were killed when the plane in which 
they were flying crashed at Cumnor, Va., 
on the morning of April 14, 1926. 

While flying at an altitude of 2,000 
feet the motor of the DH type plane 
went dead. Mix jumped but the chute 
did not open. He was closely followed 
by Abbott whose chute opened up but 
unfortunately became entangled on the 
wing struts. 





RICHMOND RECRUITING 

“Though we are many miles from any 
Marine Corps station and see very few 
Marines at any time, still we are as 
much interested in our Corps as any 
other Marine there is. And to show that 
Richmond knows that there is a Ma- 
rine Corps somewhere, am sending you 
a paragraph from the Richmond Times 
Dispatch of this date. 

“Without any irreverence, we wonder 
what the Almighty did before the Ma- 
rine Corps was established.” 

“We get the Leatherneck regularly and 
read it from the Emblem on the front 
cover to Guest Ivory on the back. It 
keeps us in touch with our buddies who 
are being discharged, reenlisted, and re- 
tired. And it is the only place where 
we can keep up with the doings of the 
Corps in its entirety. 

“Waiting for the next issue, 

Yours truly, 
Richmond Recruiters, 
NEEDHAM and WILCK.” 





With all due respect to the good faith 
of Sergeants Needham and Wilck, we 
have tried to discover how in the world 
anyone can find so much information be- 
tween the Emblem and the Guest Ivory 
advertisement! To appreciate the full 
significance of this puzzle, the reader 
must be told that the advertisement 
mentioned appears on the inside front 
cover! 

Nevertheless, we thank the men for 
the bouquet cast in our direction, and 
hope that at some future time they will 
send us some more lengthy news from 
Richmond. 
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NEW LONDON, CONN. 
By R. Kohs 

The following clipping from the New 
London Evening Day describes a post 
wedding which took place on April 12. 
The guard of honor was in charge of 
First Sergeant Arthur E. Abbott. 

“A military wedding took place at the 
Church of Our Lady of Perpetual Help 
at 9 o’clock this morning when Miss 
Theresa Kaika, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Ignatius Kaika, of 274 Huntington street, 
became the bride of Sergt. Jack Horsley, 
of the United States Marine Corps, sta- 
tioned at the Submarine Base. He is a 
native of West Abington, Mass. The 
maid of honor was Miss Alice Tunesky, 
and the bridesmaids were Miss Stacia 
Hornisky and Miss Rose Kaika. The 
best man was Corp. George F. Livings- 
ton, and the ushers were Corp. Rudolph 
Kohs and Private Stanley J. Arsenault, 
both of the Marine Corps. In addition, 
there was a guard of honor consisting of 
eight privates who made an arch of up- 
lifted swords under which the bride and 
bridegrogm passed after leaving the 
church. The ceremony was performed by 
the Rev. J. M. Ranisezwski, pastor of the 
church. Miss Florence Donovan played 
the wedding march and the church choir 
of girls, of which the bride was a mem- 
ber, sang several selections in her honor. 

The bride wore white satin with a long 
veil of tulle. She carried a bouquet of 
bridal roses and lilies of the valley. Her 
attendants were dressed in pink with 
picture hats of matching color and car- 
ried arm bouquets of roses. The bride- 
groom and his attendants were in uni- 
form. There were a large number of 
guests in the church to witness the cere- 
mony. 

Following the ceremony, a reception 
was held at the home of the bride’s par- 
ents, at which a large number of guests 
were present. Sergt. and Mrs. Horsley 
left on a wedding trip to Providence, 
Boston, New York and Washington, D. 
C. On their return they will make their 
home in this city.” 





ERECT MONUMENT 

One of the most important sites in 
American history was commemorated 
with fitting ceremonies by the unveiling 
of a monument at the Marine Barracks, 
Parris Island, S. C., March 27. The 
monument marks the first French strong- 
hold, known as Charlesfort, built in 
America by the Huguenots who accom- 
panied Jean Ribault (or Ribaut) to the 
new continent in 1562. It is the oldest 
fortification of which any trace renfains, 
erected by the white race within the 
present limits of the United States. Next 
to the old tower of the Norsemen at 
Newport, it is the oldest structure of any 
sort. 

Ribault was given command of an ex- 
pedition organized by the Huguenot 
leader, Admiral Coligny, which had for 
its object the founding of a Huguenot 
colony in America. He explored the 
coast of Florida, sailed northward, and 
eventually reached Port Royal, building 
his fort on a nearby tract of land now 
known as Parris Island. 

When Ribault returned to France he 
left twenty-six of his band at the col- 
ony, occupying a stockaded fort, 78 by 96 
feet. Later the fort was enlarged to 
twice that size and was surrounded by 
a moat. Lack of food supplies, and 
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other hardships suffered by the settlers 
led to the abandonment of the fort short- 
ly after its establishment. Before a 
year had elapsed the settlers sailed for 
France in a ship of their own construc- 
tion, and, when nearly starved, were 
picked up by an English ship off the coast 
of England. 

An attempt to locate the site was 
made by Colonel John Millis, U. S. A., 
in 1917. His belief that the colony was 
located on Parris Island was substanti- 
ated by an account of the voyage by 
Rene de Laundenniere, and a map by 
Lemoyne, Huguenots who accompanied 
Ribault. A photographic copy of the 
map is in the possession of Brigadier 
General Harry Lee, commanding general 
at Parris Island. 

The Marines lent their aid in definitely 
locating the old stockade. Trenches 
were dug at the spot where the fort was 
supposed to be located, revealing upright 
cedar posts, the parapet, and traces of 
the old moat, corresponding exactly to 
the dimensions recorded nearly 400 years 
ago. In addition many old hand-wrought 
spikes, bits of pottery, and old cannon 
ball, gun barrel, and other articles were 
found beneath the surface. 

Congress appropriated $10,000 for a 
suitable monument to mark the site. The 
ceremonies were held under the auspices 
of the Huguenot Society of South Caro- 
lina, and were attended by Secretary of 
the Navy Curtis D. Wilbur, Major Gen- 
eral John A. Lejeune, Commandant of 
the Marine Corps; Hon. Thomas G. Mc- 
Leod, Governor of South Carolina; M. 
Jules Henry, First Secretary of the 
French Embassy; Congressmen B. B. 
Hare and McMillan of South Carolina; 
Senator Ellison D. Smith, of South Caro- 
lina; Captain F. A. Traut, U. S. N.; Dan- 
iel Ravenel, Secretary-Treasurer of the 
Huguenot Society of South Carolina; 
Albert Simons, architect of the monu- 
ment; Lieut.-Col. Edwin Denby, former 
Secretary of the Navy; Capt. W. T. 
Cluverius, U. S. N., aide to Secretary 
Wilbur; Mayor Stoney of Charleston; 
Brigadier General Harry Lee, U. S. M. 
C.; Major General Eli K. Cole, U. S. M. 
C., and many other distinguished visi- 
tors. 





VETERANS BUREAU ACTIVE 


Twenty-one thousand two hundred 
twenty applications for Government Life 
Insurance have been received at the 
Veterans Bureau during the first three 
months of 1926, General Frank T. Hines, 
director, announced early this month. 

Income of applications per month has 
increased steadily, the number for Janu- 
ary being 5,259; February, 6,288; March, 
9,673. The March applications already 
approved represent a total of over $35,- 
000,000 of insurance, a daily average of 
$1,300,000, while the average amount of 
insurance policies issued in March was 
$5,300. 





STATION “HDQTRS” 
By TaBob 
The civil and enlisted personnel of 
the A & I Department held their second 
affair for the benefit of their relief fund 
on Thursday, April 22, 1926, at the 


City Club, 13820 “G” Street, N. W. It 
was a Spring Ball and Card Party. The 
hall is very large, has a fine floor, and 
the Marine Band Orchestra did the hon- 


THE LEATHERNECK 


ors. About 50 tables of Bridge and 


Five Hundred were easily accommodated; . 


and a nice prize was offered at each ta- 
ble, enabling players to stop at will and 
join the dancers. Many specialty num- 
bers were on the program. The Ball 
was a huge success, and everyone who 
attended had a good time. 

The committee in charge of the af- 
fair was as follows: Executive Chair- 
man, Troy A. Nubson; Vice Chairman, 
Jane F. Blakeney; Arrangements, Rob- 
ert M. O’Toole; Card Party, Burns D. 
Goodwin; Dance Floor, Frederick J. 
Moore; Tickets and Finance, Frank L. 
(Bud) Fisher; Prizes, Fay Abromovitz. 





Two special matches have been played 
by the girls of the A & I and Quarter- 
master Departments, the A & I team 
being returned the winner by a close 
margin in each instance. The members 
of the teams with scores for the second 
match are as follows: A & I—Blakeney, 
65, 75, 67; A. McGoldrick, 72, 77, 77; 
Shaughnessy, 68, 94, 80; Brannon, 75, 76, 
75; Abromovitz, 81, 104, 73. QM—Pow- 
ers, 55, 75, 72; Hayden, 69, 87, 74, Croup, 
50, 60, 65; Chamberlain, 70, 94, 82; Seal, 
82, 87, 81. 





The men’s bowling league schedule is 
on its last legs, and the next issue of 
The Leatherneck will give the final aver- 
ages and prize winners. The present 
standings are: 


Teams Won Lost 
SE Can we avewe ckemens 49 23 
pO PS rr eer re 41 31 
EE Bie Sade in did hice en ewig 39 33 
ect bencdevnonenne 38 34 
Administrative . . “~ 37 35 
SEE 6 & ack worked cos 32 40 
EE 6 a! Habe owauwe eae 30 42 
CE 6. osSebcnsaneweivens 25 47 





The Elimination Handicap Tournament 
conducted by the Marine Corps Bowling 
League was very successful. Quarter- 
master Sergeant Edward A. Richardson, 
a Pay Department entry, proved too 
strong and copped first prize; Private 
Joseph Stempel of M. G. C.’s Office came 
in second, and Private Julian P. Bird of 
the Pay Department, third. Richardson 
also copped high set and second high 
game. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Frank Mil- 
ler got high game and Tom Carley of 
the A & I Department, second high set. 
Thompson in the QM Department grab- 
bed high flat game and “Dad” Dodson 
second high flat game. 

This tournament was interesting as 
an experiment in as much as full handi- 
caps were allowed; as it turned out the 
weaker bowlers had the edge, the bowl- 
ers with the higher averages not being 
able to shoulder the burden. Another 
year the handicap will probably be limit- 
ed to two-thirds of 75 per cent of the 
difference in average. 

Quartermaster Clerk Robert M. O’Toole 
has been placed in charge of the Muster 
Roll Division of the A & I Department, 
which assignment was vacated by Quar- 
termaster Clerk C. P. Lancaster, detach- 
ed to duty at Marine Corps Base, Naval 
Operating Base, San Diego, California. 
We wish you luck in your billet, Bob. 

_ Philemon E. Brousseau has received a 
civil service appointment in the Division 
of Operations and Training. “Phil” used 
to be with us in 1919 as a Qm. Sgt., after 
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he came back from overseas and is a 
welcome addition to the Headquarters 
Force. 

Mrs. Lucille Burner of the A & I De- 
partment has moved into her new home 
in Chevy Chase, D. C. Congratulations, 
“Lucy.” Hope you enjoy your new sur- 
roundings. 

Why does a Marine prefer a paper 
dollar to a silver dollar? Because when 
he pulls out a paper dollar he finds it 
in creases. (Isn’t that true to life.) 

“Bill’ Keller is a busy guy these days 
in his new job, as police sergeant. Be- 
ing too bashful to ask the fair sex to 
police around their desks he gets down 
on his hands and knees and cleans up. 

“Leather Lung” Becker drew the sim- 
ilar job in the Muster Roll Division and 
so far has only been told “x—x—x” 
once. Ask Margaret Shaughnessy. 

It has been noticed that Becker has 
been gaining in weight lately and upon 
investigation it develops that he has 
a new “weazel” working behind the 
lunch counter. Probably that afore- 
mentioned weazel being on his mind ac- 
counts for his forgetting his home ad- 
dress now and then. Ask Carley, he 
knows. 





The schedule of the first year of the 
Marine Corps Girls Bowling League 
came to a close under very exciting cir- 
cumstances, but one game separating 
the Champion Eagles from the Anchor 
Team, runners up. The last game play- 
ed by the Eagle Team, which they won 
by 14 pins from the Semper Fidelis 
girls, constituted the margin of victors 
over a period of six months bowling. The 
schedule was carried out as originally 
planned, and the members are to be con- 
gratulated. The league has proven a 
welcome addition to the Headquarters 
activities, from athletic and social view- 
points. The Anchors and other teams 
who trailed the leaders are all vowing to 
show the Eagles something “next year.” 

The final figures follow: 


Teams Won Lost 
ST a6 taktdedaceksnn eens 48 33 
et neire nae bene eke 47 34 
Semper Fidelis ......c.cece. 40 41 
Ml « cisbeiwns auaneuawes 27 54 

Individual Averages 
DE pccksvantaessenae 85.22 
PE xwees ckdadpaei nan 85.16 
DE -c 0 4cg0eneeeee 82.24 
Pe. cvccenktonswes 81.46 
DE <stgsbanseeue eda 81 3 
EE Ac anecese use 80.55 
PED nick anne een abewe 80.39 
Ae 79.25 
EN <4 uhiedbinen ean 78.26 
Pt . + pinahapees ewe 77.31 
DS. ccccaghe kes saw’ 75.23 
Chamberlain . ........+. 73.61 
DE > 4:sesheucavnnes 73.56 
DD «Si. neater ncn ae eee 72.21 
Shaughnessy... . 71.50 
+s cckbstneanues 70.13 
A.. MeGoldrick ........- 67.43 
re 65.42 
DE + ‘kkeaneeesamanee 65.27 
M. McGoldrick .......... 62 5 


It is to be regretted that there will 
be no Headquarters baseball league this 
year. While last year did not produce 
much baseball it did promote sociability 
among the personnel of the various de- 
partments and the members of last year’s 
A & I Team will miss the privilege of 
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playing under the friendly and encourag- 
ing eye of General Lane, who was the 
best rooter we had. 

Major E. A. Ostermann has received 
his orders detaching him in May to the 
Scouting Fleet, as Fleet Marine Officer. 

The sick committee has had another 
busy spell, Miss Violet Van Wagner, 
Edith Brown, Ruth Smith, Horace Hea- 
ton, and Anna McGoldrick and Mary 
Edenton having been away on account 
of illness. 
recuperating and we hope to see her 
back soon. 





FROM U.S.S. IDAHO 


The Marine football team won the 
ship’s championship in the Navy 
Yard in a tough tussle, 7-6. All hands 
were out to see us upset the dope bucket, 
and surely saw the same happen. We 
were picked as two to one losers and 
as a result there were lots of liberties 
made at the sailors’ expense. 

But then things went topsy-turvy for 
us when our basketball team lost the 
final game for the championship. As a 
result there were lots of leaves at the 
Marines’ expense but then next year we 
will get both. As this was our first year 
out for football, we had to “kinda con- 
centrate” on it; and as a result lost the 
cup we formerly held, but then “easy 
come, easy go.” 

Any kind of athletics on the ship will 
find four or five Marines indulging in 
them. 

Owing to our Navy Yard period, we 
were unable to make the Panama ma- 
neuwers (much to our sorrow!), and 
were, as a result, slighted on General 
Quarters. 

But again the old adage, “The Ma- 
rines have landed and have the situation 
well in hand.” Same was our fate in 
Seattle. 

About half of our men go to shore duty 
in June, so we expect a new bunch of 
“live wires” on here then. Too many 
“shower baths and bunks and street car 
liberties” in land duty, I presume. 

For Marine Officers, we have Captain 
Sitz and Lieutenant Jordan. For “brains” 
we have First Sergeant Hanford, who is 
ably assisted by Gy Sgt. “Bill” Flynn, 
the Long Beach “shiek.” 

Sergeant “Joe” Blumberg left us in 
Bremerton to get paid off. He stated he 
was shipping over for the “USS Out- 
side.” Best of luck to him. “Irish” 
Hartsnett also left us in Bremerton for 
the “pill house.” Private McKeeby 
shipped over in Kansas City, Missouri, 
for Bremerton and upon arriving found 
his former “home,” the Idaho, docked 
there. He put in for transfer to his 
“old wagon,” and we are hoping he may 
join us any day. 

Sergeant Gregory Ayres, formerly of 
Diego, has the “poetic” bug and is is- 
suing some mean verses which you may 
be “blest” with some day. (May God 
spare you!) “Pop” Regan and J. L. 
(“Limey”) Loasby are two more recent 
reenlistments on here. 

For “Windjammers” we have what we 
claim is “lighter than air” in Wright 
and Harpe. I think their combined 
weights would maybe make 200 pounds. 
Big men, both—“Slats” Harpe and 
“Brute” Wright. 


Our marine guns did some good firing 
in Short Range and Night Battle, even 


Miss Houlihan is in Chicago * 
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though one crew did fire a star shell for 
a “primer.” 

Rouse, our heavyweight wrestler, is 
Fourth Division Champion and expects 
to go further in 1927. 

For boxing we have Sessinger, Cala- 
way, and Stevens. All doing nicely in 
their own weights. 

We haven’t tried croquet yet, but I’d 
bet my last dollar we could do some good 
in that also. 


A MILD TRAGEDY 
(Apologies to Kipling) 
When pants is pants 
And vests is vests 
And Never the twain shall meet. 








You don’t know what a relief it was 
to me the other day when I read the 
magazine advertisement and discovered 
that all Josef Hofman wished to say 
was that he uses the Steinway piano ex- 
clusively and finds it eminently satis- 
factory. The picture of him was so 
large and artistic that my first sympa- 
thetic impression was that he, too, had 
fallen a victim of halitosis, and couldn’t 
understand why he didn’t get along in 
the world any better, with no innocent 
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child to lay the grim facts before him, 
or anything. —E. C. R. 


N. A. D., FORT MIFFLIN, PA. 

The monthly dance of this post was 
given at the fort on March 27, 1926. In 
conjunction with the dancing a novel 
program was presented by “Mother” 
Moore, a member of the W. C. T. U. of 
Philadelphia county. 

Mrs. Moore introduced two youthful 
musical aspirants, also of Philadelphia. 
They were Master Joseph Baptiste and 
Edwin Lester Labov. The former ran 
off some lively drum music and the latter 
rendered several classical selections on 
the piano. 

Miss Dorothy Eaton gave us a mono- 
logue on a baseball game, accompanied 
by the orchestra; and the rest of the 
members of the entertainment proved 
complete. 

All finally repaired to the mass hall, 
where refreshments were served. Ex- 
penses were incurred by Mrs. Moore and 
her party, and it is expected that this 
command will give a return party some 
time in April. We are contemplating a 
feature or two of our own in the com- 
ing dance. 
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By Arthur J. Burkes 


To all good Marines wherever they may be 
found; to those who gave their all to uphold 
the sacred traditions of the Corps and who, in 
the full measure of a devotion, sleep today be- 
side their French and English brothers; to those 
who stand ready and willing to follow in the 
footsteps of their departed buddies, and grasping 
the torch which they, in falling, hurled toward 
the enemy, raise it silently aloft and resolve in 
their innermost hearts to CARRY ON. To such 

s these this page is reverently dedicated. 


THE HARD-BOILED N. C, O. 


Corporal Bivens was a right hard bird, 
When he first got his corporalcy; 
But his choler increased at least a third, 
When he got his sergeantcy. 
He carried his chest darn near to his 
chin, 
His eyes had a steely glint 
Which, striking a sidewalk, caved it in, 
And his face could be used for a flint. 
He never used matches, this hard-boiled 
guy, 
And scorned such feeble practise; 
He lit his cheroots with the flame in his 


eye, 
And scratched his head with cactus. 
He blew his breath into the air, 
It arose like a streak of flame; 
It made a noise like a bugle’s blare, 
And increased the corporal’s fame. 
For o’er the parade ground, in sight of 
the bucks, 
Their eyes to the southward looking; 
There flew like a V a bunch of ducks, 
Flame scorched them and saved the 
cooking. 
They fell like shots full earthward, 
The parade ground was the catch-all, 
Bivens breathed lightly through his 
beard, 
And the ducks flew into the mess hall. 
There was no need of picking, 
Those who will may scoff; 
For his breath that arose in the gloam- 
ing 
Had burned the feathers off. 
When Bivens went on to do his guard 
And donned his belt and gat, 
There was never a sentry half so hard 
As the Sarge with his peaked hat. 
Should ere a sentry lie down to nap, 
With his head on his canteen-cup; 
The sergeant’s coming would shake the 
earth, 
And wake the sentry up. 
When he gave the sentry his orders, 
He had to speak quite low; 
Or the voice would sever his garters, 
And so-long sentry here below. 
He would swing his arms when he 
pointed 
And start a young cyclone, 
For the breeze the swinging started 
Would blast all flesh to the bone. 
And the vessels that lay at anchor 
Would bob up and down like cork, 
And skippers would curse in rancor 
The result of the sergeant’s work. 
The sergeant shaved with a hand rasp, 
And combed his hair with a rake; 
Picked his teeth with the tail of an asp, 
Painted his cheeks with the blood of 
a snake. 
Washed his socks in burning brine, 
Tied his shoes with wire; 
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Fastened his breeches with a cat-o’-nine, 
And lived by eatin’ fire. 

Drank his coffee burning hot, 
And swore that it was cold; 

Basted the cook an awful swat, 
And looked him into mold. 

Bit off the ear of the chaplain 
While he was saying grace, 

And when the man benign looked up 
Spat the gristle in his face. 


He knew that the Lord couldn’t kill him, 
And thought that He was afraid; 

Didn’t think a bullet would drill him, 
Now enter Dominican maid! 

A bronze young tike of just eight sum- 

mers, 

With skirts far above her knees; 

He pushed aside from the sidewalk, 
So he could walk with ease. 

The kid came back like a wildcat, 
A-spouting espanol; 

Cracked him once in the small of the 


back, 

And knocked him for a goal. 
Jumped in his face like a fury, 
His jaw she madly spurned; 
Belted him nicely under the ear, 

And in the stomach when his back was 
turned. 
Pummeled him quite ragged, 
And did it all with ease; 
And when her anger lagged, 
Just tore off his B. V. D.’s. 


She tore out his hair by handfuls, 
And threw it in his face; 
He started to run quite thankful, 
And the maiden set the pace. 
Down to the dock by the ocean, 
With the girl in hot pursuit; 
Loudly expressing deep emotion, 
As he felt the toe of hgr boot. 
Into the deep, deep blue of the water, 
He dove till he struck bottom; 
His strength was gone, so it was slaugh- 





ter, 
Now Bivens is forgotten. 
CANS! 
Sweet potatoes and tomatoes come in 
cans; 


Prunes and other tid-bits come in cans; 
Asparagus and sauer-kraut come in cans; 
Beans and half-pared apples come in 


cans. 
The whole blamed shootin’ match is 


canned. 

Hear the scatter and the splatter of 
the cans, 

Hear the rattle and the clatter of 
the cans, 


Cans, cans, cans; 

Hear the loud discordant chime, 

Keeping time, time, time, 

In a sort of Prunic rhyme; 

A sort of cantinnabulation of the 

cans, 
Cantinnabulation of cans, 
Cans, cans, cans, 

How the whole melodious pean 
swells, 

Not a doggone bit like bells, 

Just a dashed lot of cans! 


We are roused up in the morning hear- 
ing cans, 
The sentries chasin’ prisoners hauling 
cans, 
The cook is getting breakfast out of cans, 
The corporal fills our lanterns out of 
cans, 
Darn the cans! 
The mess is just a rumbling bunch of 
cans, 
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The men are always grumbling "bout 
the cans, 
Cans, cans, cans, 

The place is just a bedlam, 

Caused by cans. 

We pray to have a surcease from the 


cans, 
And all the aged stuff that comes in 
cans, 
Cans, cans, cans; 
Oh, the tinney-tastin’ stuff we get 
from cans! 
When we are old and feeble and our bel- 
lies lined like cans, 
When we wake up in the morning, spit- 
tin’ out the taste of cans, 
And know our grub is coming to us out 
of cans, 
Watch the last time as the prisoners 
dump the cans, 
Darn the cans! 
On our deathbeds we will harken to 
the cans, 
Cup our ears an’ listen to the barkin’ 
of the cans, 
Cans, cans, cans, 
To the jostlin’ an’ the barkin’ of the 
cans 
When we close our eyes in slumber. 
Knowing Saint Pete has our number, 
We will listen for the cans, 
Cans, cans, cans. 
When we cast our memories back- 
ward, 
We will wonder if the password 
Will be CANS! 





An old timer, evidently homesick for 
his native heath, contributes the follow- 
ing bit of verse: 

DEAR OLD IOWA 


I’m going to the dear old state 
I left when but a boy, 

And view the scenes that always filled 
My heart with pride and joy. 

To see the old, old homestead that 
Was ever dear to me, 

And wander through the meadows where 
The larks sang merrily. 

The roses grew beside the path 
Down by the running brook; 

My thoughts keep turning thither to 
The land that I forsook. 

(As I look back it seems to me 
As if ’twas yesterday) 
I’m longing for the day I go 
To dear old Iowa. 


Chorus 


Dreaming, dreaming, of dear old Iowa; 

Some day, some day, I’m going back to 
stay. 

I'll view the scene I found so dear 

That’s been in mind for many year; 

When I get home I’ll give a cheer 

For dear old Iowa. 


I’m going to that dear old state, 
The place where I was born, 

And see again in all their gold 
The fields of waving corn. 

I’ll wander down the long, straight rows 
To woodlands on the hill; 


I’ll stop beside the running spring 


And there will drink my fill. 

In memory I’ve pictured all 
The things that I shall do: 

I’ll visit all the ancient haunts, 
My friends, and neighbors, too; 

I’ll lie beneath the old oak trees 
To dream the time away. 

So haste the day when I’ll go back 
To dear old Iowa. 
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April 25, 1926 





THE GAZETTE 


Major General J. A. Lejeune, 
Commandant 
Officers last commissioned in the grades 
indicated: 
Col. John C. Beaumont. 
Lt. Col. Walter N. Hill. 
Maj. Harry K. Pickett. 
Capt. John D. Lockburner. 
Ist Lt. James M. Smith. 


Officers last to make number in the 
grades indicated: 

Col. J. C. Beaumont 

Lt. Col. W. N. Hill 

Maj. H. L. Larson 

Capt. F. S. Robillard 

Ist. Lt. H. C. Busbey 








MARINE CORPS ORDERS 
March 29, 1926 
No orders were announced. 
March 30, 1926 

Maj. R. H. Davis, AQM, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to First Brigade, 
Haiti. 

Maj. N. A. Eastman, detached from duty 
as Fleet Marine Officer and Aide on Staff 
of the Commander, Scouting Fleet, U. S. 
S. Wyoming, to duty as CO, 8th Reserve 
Regt., Eastern Reserve Area, Philadelphia, 


Maj. E. A. Osterman, detached Head- 
quarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., 
to duty as Fleet Marine Officer and Aide 
on Staff of the Commander, Scouting 
Fleet, U. S. S. Wyoming. 

Capt. G. C. Hammer, detached MB, Nyd, 
Puget Sound. Wash., to MB, NOB, Hamp- 
ton Roads, Va. 

Capt. J. E. Snow, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., to MB, Parris Island, 
Ss <& 

Capt. W. P. Richards, detached MD, NP. 
Nyd, Mare Island, Calif., to MB, Quantico, 
ya. A 

Capt. T. M. Luby, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Capt. L. W. Putnam, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to MB, Quantico, 
Va. 

Capt. A. Wilson, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego. Calif.. to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Ist Lt. J. C. Grayson, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to MB, Quantico, 


Va. 
Ist Lt. O. A. Inman, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., to MB, Quantico, Va. 
Ist Lt. C. W. Lavlett, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to MB, Quantico, 


Va. 

Ist Lt. C. R. Wallace, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to MB, Quantico, 

a. 

lst Lt. E. A. Craig, detached Department 
of the Pacific. to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Ist Lt. W. W. Wensinger, detached De- 
partment of the Pacific, to MB, Washing- 
ton, D. C. 

Ist Lt. J. L. Moody, detached MB Nyd, 
Puget Sound, Wash., to MB, NOB, Hamp- 
ton Roads, Va. 

Ist Lt. F. I. Fenton, detached MB, Nyd, 
Mare Island, Calif., to MB, Parris Island, 

Cc 


Ist Lt. P. R. Cowley, detached MB, Nyd, 
New York, N. Y., to MB, NAS, Pensacola, 
Fla. 

Ist Lt. L. H. Wellman, detached MB, 
NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to Gendarmerie 


2nd Lt. B. S. Roberts, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to MB, Quantico, 
Va. 

2nd Lt. E. A. Pollock, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif.. to MB, Quantico, 
Va. 

March 31, 1926 

Pay Clk. G. W. Stahl, assigned to duty 
at Headquarters, Department of the Pa- 
cific, San Francisco, Calif. 

April 1, 1926 

No orders announced. 

April 2, 1926 
No orders announced. 
April 3. 1926 

Maj. H. L. Leonard, retired, detached 
from active duty with the Navy Depart- 
ment and ordered to resume status as a 
retired officer. 

Qm. Clk. R. L. Willis, detached MB, 
NAS, Cavite, P. I., to Department of the 
Pacific 

April 5, 1926 

No orders announced. 

April 6, 1926 
No orders announced 


April 7, 1926 
No orders announced. 


THE IEATHERNECK 


April 8, 1926 
Maj. C. J. Miller, on April 30, detached 
Recruiting District of St. Paul, St. Paul, 
Minn., to MB, Quantico, Va. 
Capt. C. A. E. King. detached First 
Brigade, Haiti, to MB, Nyd, Norfolk, Va. 
Capt. E. L. Mullally. relieved from de- 
tail as an Assistant Quartermaster. 


April 9, 1926 
No orders were announced. 


April 10, 192 

Col. F. E. Evans, upon completion of the 
present course, detached Army War Col- 
lege, Washington, D. C., to Staff of the 
Naval War College, Newport, R. I. 

Col. D. P. Hall, upon completion of the 
present course, detached Naval War Col- 
lege, Newport, R. L, to Headquarters, 
— of the Pacific, San Francisco, 
Calif. 

Lt. Col. P. M. Rixey. upon completion of 
the present course, FOC, detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to Naval War College, New- 
port, R. I. 

Maj. J. A. Gray, upon completion of the 
present course, detached Naval War Col- 
lege to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Maj. S. M. Harrington, upon completion 
of the present course, detached The In- 
fantry School, Fort Benning, Ga., to MB, 
Quantico, Va. 

Maj. P. C. Marmion, upon completion of 
the present course, FOC, detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to duty as OIC, Southern 
Recruiting Division, New Orleans, La. 

Maj. A. B. Miller, upon completion of 
the present course, FOC, detached MB. 
3 ie o, Va., to MB, NAS, Lakehurst, 


Maj. E. P. Moses, upon completion pres- 
ent a detached FAS, Fort Sill, Okla., 
to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Maj. A. D. Rorex, upon completion of 
the present course, The Infantry School, 
Fort Benning. Ga., detached to MB, Nyd, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

Maj. W. Thing, upon completion of the 
present course, detached Command and 
General Staff School, Ft. Leavenworth, 
Kans., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Maj. A. A. Vandegrift, upon completion 
of the present course, FOC, detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
Calif. 

Capt. R. Armett, upon completion of the 
present course, detached FAS, Fort Sill, 
Okla., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Capt. G. C. Cole, upon completion of the 
present course, detached Army Signal 
School, Ft. Monmouth, N. J., to MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif. 

Capt. A. DeCarre, upon completion of 
the present course, FOC. detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to Naval War College, New- 
port, R. I. 

Capt. S. L. Howard, upon completion of 
the present course, FOC, detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to Headquarters Marine 
Corps. 

Capt. R. L. Montague, upon completion 
of the present course, detached The In- 
fantry School, Fort Benning, Ga., to MB, 
Nyd, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Capt. W. E. Riley, upon completion of 
the present course, detached the Infantry 
School, Fort Benning, Ga., to MB, Quan- 
tico, Va. 

Capt. K. E. Rockey, upon completion 
of the present course, detached the Com- 
mand and General Staff School, Fort 
Leavenworth. Kans., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Capt. W. H. Rupertus, upon completion 
of the present course, detached the Com- 
mand and General Staff School, Fort 
Leavenworth, Kans., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Capt. F. T. Steele, upon completion of 
the present course. COC, detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MB, NAS, Pensacola, 
Fla. 

Ist Lt. O. T. Francis, upon completion 
of the present course, detached Army 
Signal School, Fort Monmouth, N. J., to 
Headquarters Marine Corps. 

Ist Lt. J. N. Frisbie, detached MD, U. S 
Ss. Camden to MB, Quantico, Va. 

ist Lt. B. G. Jones, upon completion of 
the present course, detached the FAS, 
Fort Sill, Okla.. to MB, Quantico, Va. 

ist Lt. W. B. Onley, on July 1, detached 
MB, Parris Island, S. C., to MD, U. 8. S. 
Camden. 

ist Lt. M. V. Yandle, upon completion of 
the present course. COC. detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, 


lst Lt. W. A. Wachtler, upon completion 
of the present course, detached Army 
Signal School, Fort Monmouth, N. J., to 
Headquarters Marine Corps. 


April 12, 1926 
* No orders were announced. 


Twenty-nine 


April 13, 1926 

Maj. C. B. Matthews, on May 1, detached 
Gendarmerie d'’Haiti, to Headquarters 
Marine Corps, Washington, D. C. 

Capt. F. Fisk, detached MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif., to MD, NP, Mare Island, 
Calif. 

Ist Lt. L. E. Power, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif.. to MD, NP, Mare Island, 
Calif. 

Mar. Gnr. T. G. Laitsch, detached Gen- 
darmerie d'Haiti, to MB, Nyd, Philadel- 
phia, Pa. 

April 14, 1926 

Col. C. H. Lyman, upon completion of 
the present course, detached Naval War 
College, Newport, R. L, to Headquarters 
Marine Corps. 

Col. J. F. MeGill, upon completion of 
the present course, detached Naval War 
College, Newport, R..1., to Army War Col- 
lege, Washington, D. C. 

Maj. R. E. Messersmith, upon comple- 
tion of the present course, detached Naval 
War College, Newport, R. I., to MB, Nyd, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

Maj. H. W. Weitzel, detached MB, Parris 
Island, S. C., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

PROMOTIONS 

The following named officers have been 
promoted to the grades indicated: 

Col. J. C. Beaumont. 

Lt. Col. W. N. Hill. 

Maj. C. H. Metcalf. 

Capt. A. B. Sage. 

Capt. J. D. Lockburner. 

Ist Lt. J. M. Smith. 








MARINE CORPS RESERVE ORDERS 

Capt. R. R. Day, MCR, on March 31, 
detached MB, Quantico, Va., to Headquar- 
ae, Southern Reserve Area, New Orleans, 
wa. 

Ist Lt. E. F. Bishop, MCR, on May 17, 
assigned to active duty for training at 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif., and on 
May 31, relieved from active duty. 

Ist Lt. B. H. Pollit, MCR, on May 24, 
assigned to active duty for training at 
MB, Quantico, Va., and on June 7, relieved 
from active duty. 

Capt. W. R. Abrams, MCR, on or about 
April 25, assigned to active duty for train- 
ing, at MB, Quantico, Va., and on or about 
May 8 relieved from active duty. 

Capt. S. Appleby, MCR, on or about 
April 9, assigned to active duty for train- 
ing at MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N. J., and on 
or about April 14, relieved from active 
duty. 

Capt. S. S. Arentz, MCR, on June 14 as- 
signed to active duty for training, at MB, 
Quantico, Va., and on June 28 relieved 
from active duty. 

Capt. P. DeRonde, MCR, on June 14 
assigned to active duty for training, at 
MB; Quantico, Va., and on June 28 relieved 
from active duty. 

Capt. C. Hill, MCR, on June 14 assigned 
to active duty for training, at MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., and on June 28 relieved from 
active duty. 

Capt. F. N. Wilbur, MCR, on June 14 
assigned to active duty for training, at 
MB, Quantico, Va., and on June 28 re- 
lieved from active duty. 

ist Lt. R. B. Fisher, MCR, on June 14 
assigned to active duty for training, at 
MB, Quantico, Va., and on June 28 relieved 
from active duty. 

ist Lt. O. B. Kaufman, MCR, on June 14 
assigned to active duty for training, at 
MB, Quantico, Va., and on June 28 relieved 
from active duty. 

2nd Lt. C. R. Bennett, MCR, on June 14 
assigned to active duty for training, at 
MB, Quantico. Va., and on June 28 relieved 
from active duty. 

2nd Lt. F. T. Eagan, MCR, on June 1 
assigned to active duty at MB, Quantico, 
Va.. and on June 30 relieved from active 
duty. 7 

2nd Lt. C. G. Seasword, MCR, on April 7 
assigned to active duty for training at 
MB, Quantico, Va., and on April 21 re- 
lieved from active duty. 


RESERVE ASSIGNMENTS 

John Henry Johnson, Owen S. Robinson; 
Peter Leik; Carl G. Sangberg; Joseph H. 
George D. Holloren; Joseph J. Golden; 
Stoddard; Elston S. Swenson; Charles W. 
Tomlinson; Joseph Blumberg; Burr A. 
Evans: Finnes E. Piland; Stacy P. Harris; 
Glenn H. Lutes; Leonard K. Atkins; Wil- 
liam C. Shea; Edward J. Dullum; Irving 
Grossman; Philip F. Hill; Albert Kim- 
mings; Aloysius B. MeNally; Galen A. 
Peffiey; Genarino Ruggiero; Joseph H. 
Chapman; William J. Deasey; Guy Friend; 
Reid T. Hall; Erna C. Scarbrough; Edward 
B. Wood. 





Thirty 


RESERVE COMMISSIONS 

Headquarters, U. S. Marine Corps, has 
forwarded commissions in the Marine 
Corps Reserve to: 

Capt. Thomas H. Hart; ist Lt. George 
R. Lewis; Marine Gunner Van Allen Hale; 
lst Lt. John M. Dervin; ist Lt. Charles C. 
Bradley; 2nd Lt. Melville B. Estes; 2nd Lt. 
William M. E. Hess. 


REENLISTMENTS 

Deveney, Thomas F., at Boston, 3-12-26, 
for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Hanson, Arthur F., at Boston, 3-12-26, 
for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Pryor, Hurshel D., at Washington, 
3-11-26, for Marine Band, Washington. 

Roman, Peter, at New York, 3-10-26, 
for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Smithers, Dennis K., at Washington, 
3-13-26, for Hdqtrs. Marine Corps. 

Sandusky, Walter, at Buffalo, 4-7-26, for 
MB, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Wuller, Francis P., at Philadelphia, 
4-8+26, for MB, Parris Island, 8S. C. 

Wilcox, Edward, on U. 8S. S. California, 
3-13-26, for U. S. S. California, 

Grey, James F., at Seattle, 3-31-26, for 
Recruiting, Seattle, Wash. 

Dahlsten, Magnus R., at Parris Island, 
4-2-26, for MB, Parris Island. 

Martin, Simon G., at Norfolk, 4-6-26, for 
MB, Norfolk, Va. 

Etheridge, William W., at Cincinnati, 
4-8-26, for MB, Parris Island. 

Anderson, Harry A., at Seattle, 4-2-26, 
for MB, Mare Island, Calif. 

Pillsbury, Atwood C., at Tacoma, 4-2-26, 
for MB, San Diego, Calif. 

Hall, Retd T., at Boston, 4-5-26, for MB, 
Boston, Mass. 

MeNally, Aloysius B., at St. Paul, 4-6-26, 
for MB, San Diego, Calif. 

Budai, Albert A., at Cleveland, 4-3-26, 
for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Sangberg, Carl G., at Boston, 4-6-26, for 
MB, Quantico, Va. 

Van Horn, Joseph C., at Philadelphia, 
4-6-26, for MB, Parris Island. 

Chrzanowski, Henry at Detroit, 4-3-26, 
for MFF, Quantico, Va. 

Freeman, Robert C., at Little Rock, 
3-31-26, for MB, Quantico, Va. 

Campbell, Hurley R., at Philadelphia, 
4-5-26, HR, for West Coast. 

Haines, Herschel M., at Port au Prince, 
3-23-26, for Const., Port au Prince, 

Crabtree, Hugh O., at Pittsburgh, 4-3-26. 
for MB, Parris Island. S. C. 

Katimerdgy, John, at Washington, 
4-2-26, for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Shober, William G., at Boston, 4-3-26, 
for MB, Quantico, Va. 

Smith, John B., at Cumberland, 4-3-26, 
for MB, Parris Island, 8S. C. 

Schmidt, Frank, at Chicago, 4-1-26, for 
MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Walton, William C., at Cincinnati, 
3-31-26, for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Petrusky, Paul, at New York, 3-30-26, 
HR, for West Coast. 

O'Reilly, James J., at San Francisco, 
3-26-26, for DQM, San Francisco. 

Shufelt, Clinton E., at San Francisco, 
3-26-26, for MB, Puget Sound. 

Gugenheim, Henry, at Norfolk, 4-2-26, 
for MB, Norfolk, Va. 

Kent, Narman D., at Newark, 3-29-26, 
for MB, Quantico, Va. 

Eadens, Alva. at Quantico, 3-30-26, for 
MB, Quantico, Va. 

Peters, McKinley H., at Peking, 2-24-26, 
for MB, AL, Peking, China. 

Hoffman, Stanley. at Buffalo, 3-29-26, 
for MB, Quantico, Va. 

Newton, Jasper, at Birmingham, 3-30-26, 
for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Sandlin, Edgar G.. at Memphis, 3-29-26, 
for MB, Key West, Fila. 

Perry, Lewis N., at Sumay, Guam, 
2-4-26, for MB, Guam. 

Johnson, John H., at Pittsburgh, 3-31-26, 
for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Conn, Ernest S., at Quantico, 4-1-26, for 
MB, Quantico, Va. 

Maguire, Thomas J., at Philadelphia, 
3-15-26, for MB, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Olson, Oli A., at New York, 3-16-26, HR, 
for West Coast. 

Rainier, Hayes, at Philadelphia, 3-16-26, 
for Depot, Philadelphia. 

Sinclair, William W., at Oakland, 3-9-26, 
for MB, Puget Sound, Wash. 

Byrd, Augustus, at Washington, 3-27-26, 
for MB, San Diego, Calif. 

Brown, James W., at 





Portsmouth, 


$-28-26, for MB, Portsmouth, N. H. 

Roos, Otto N., at Quantico, 3-29-26, for 
MB, Quantico, Va. 

Smith, Thea A., at Quantico, 3-29-26, for 
MB, Quantico, Va. 


THE IEATHERNECK 


Watson, James K., at Parris Island, 
3-26-26, for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Williams, Arthur, at Hampton Roads, 
3-28-26, for MB, Hampton Roads, Va. 

Caldwell, Paul M., at Oakland, 3-12-26, 
for DQM, San Francisco, Calif. 

Tucker, James R., at San Diego, 3-11-26, 
for MB, San Francisco, Calif. 

Hein, Leo P., at St. Julien’s Creek, 
3-20-26, for MB, St. Julien’s Creek. 

Williams, Neal G., at Washington, 
3-18-26, for MFF, Quantico, Va. 

Cox, Ben O., at Columbia, 3-17-26, for 
Rectg., Columbia. 





RECENT GRADUATES 

Sergt. Maj. Olaf J. Christianson—War- 
rant Officers’ Preparatory Course. 

Ist Sergt. Herbert V. Anderson—Ac- 
countant’s Secretarial Course. 

Sergt. Denton H. Reed—Second Lieu- 
tenant's Course. 

Corp. John C. Davis—Bookkeeping, Ac- 
counting and Auditing Course. 

Pvt. Earl W. Babb—Railway Postal 
Clerk Course. 

Pvt. Alfred B. Stewart—Poultry Breed- 
ing Course. 

Pvt. Alfred D. Parker—Railway Postal 
Clerk Course. 

Pvt. Edgar R. Teymeyer—Retail Sales- 
manship Course. 

Pvt. William T. Wess—Civil Service 
Post Office Course. 

Corp. Charles H. Baker—Railway Postal 
Clerk Course. 

Pvt., First Class, George C. Lyon—Rail- 
way Postal Clerk Course. 

Mr. Cloye Williams—Complete Steam 
Engineering Course. 

Pvt., First Class, LeRoy Smith—Rail- 
way Postal Clerk Course. 

Corp. Frank D. Quinn—Fire Bosses’ 
Course. 

Capt. Thomas W. 
Course. 

2nd Lt. Raymond P. Coffman-—French 
Course. 

Pvt., First Class, George J. Gaskin— 
Railway Postal Clerk Course. 


Bourke—Spanish 





DEATHS 
MUIR, John G., Capt., retired, died Feb- 
ruary 17, 1926, of disease at Philadelphia, 
Pa. Next of kin: Mrs. SybikeE. W. Muir, 
wife, 6706 Cresheim Road, Mt. Airy P. O., 
Philadelphia, Pa 
GUYAUX, Joseph N., Cpl. died March 


29, 1926, at Quantico, Va. Next to kin: . 


Mr. Edward Guyaux, father, Linhart, Pa. 

HUDSON, Harold W., Cpl., died March 
6, 1926, at Tia Juana, Mexico. Next of 
kin: Mr. Charles A. Hudson, brother, R. F. 
D. No. 3, Chester, Vt. 

KIMBALL, Warren, Pvt., died March 23. 
1926, of wounds received in accidental 
firing of machine gun, at Guantanamo 
Bay, Cuba. Next of kin: Mr. William H. 
Kerr, cousin, 1286 East Town, St. Louis, 


Mo. 

NOONAN, Charles R., Pvt., died March 
10, 1926, of disease at San Diego, Calif. 
Next of kin: Mrs. Katherine Noonan, 
mother, 14 Cottage Street, Charlestown, 


Mass. 

PAYNE, Ernest LeRoy, Gy. Set., died 
March 4, 1926, at San Diego, Calif. Next 
of kin: Mrs. Daisy D. Payne, wife, Sey- 
mour, Ind. 

CARTER, George, Q. M. Sat., retired, 
died January 24, 1926, of disease at San 
Jose, Calif. Next of kin: Mrs. Flora J. 
aneeee. wife, 444 S. 7th Street, San Jose, 
Salif. 

CRAMER, Herbert C., Pvt., Ist Cl. F. M. 
Cc. R., inactive, died February 25, 1926, of 
exhaustion following operation, at Des 
Moines, Iowa. Next of kin: Mrs. Flora D. 
Conard, mother, 405 E. Locust Street, Des 
Moines, Iowa. 

KINSLOW, Wiley, Sgt. Major, F. M. C. 
R., Inactive, died February 23, 1926, of 
disease, at Miami, Fla. Next of kin: Mrs. 
Katie Kinslow, wife, 415 N. W. 22nd Lane, 
Miami, Fla. 





NAVAL TRANSPORT SAILINGS 

CHAUMONT—Sailed Guam 7 April for 
Manila. Due Manila 13 April, leave 20 
April, arrive Shanghai 24 April, leave 29 
April, arrive Honolulu 11 May, leave 13 
May, arrive San Francisco 19 May. Will 
sail from San Francisco again on 2 June 
for Honolulu, Guam and Manila. 

HENDERSON—Sailed from Balboa 10 
April for San Diego. Due San Diego 20 
April, leave 22 April, arrive San Pedro 
22 April, leave 23 April, arrive San Fran- 
qaee 3 ppril, leave 5 May, arrive Canal 
one ay, leave 18 May, arriv - 
ton Roads 25 May. . oe 


April 25, 1926 


KITTERY—Arrived Port au Prince 9 
April. Will leave Port au Prince 10 April, 
arrive St. Thomas 13 April, leave 13 April, 
arrive San Juan 15 April, leave 16 April, 
arrive Hampton Roads 21 April. 

NITRO—At Navy Yard, Norfolk, for 
overhaul. Will sail from Hampton Roads 
19 April, arrive Philadelphia 20 April, 
leave 23 April, arrive Iona Is. 24 April, 
leave 28 April, arrive Newport 29 April, 
leave 1 May, arrive Hampton Roads 2 
May. Will leave Hampton Roads 17 May 
for the West Coast on the following 
itinerary: Arrive Guantanamo 20 May, 
leave 20 May, arrive Canal Zone 22 May, 
leave 26 May, arrive San Diego 4 June, 
leave 7 June, arrive Mare Island 9 June, 
leave 23 June, arrive Puget Sound 26 June. 

ORION—At Navy Yard, Norfolk. Will 
be placed out of commission about 30 
April, 1926. 

PATOKA—At Navy Yard, Philadelphia, 
for overhaul. Date of completion repairs 
30 April. 

RAMAPO—Arrived Mare Island 19 
March for overhaul. Date of completion 
of repairs 30 April. Will sail from San 
Francisco about 8 May for the Canal Zone. 

SAPELO—Arrived Hampton Roads 2 
April. Will sail from Hampton Roads 
about 16 April for Guantanamo via Port 
Arthur, Texas, and Port au Prince, Haiti, 
on the following itinerary: Arrive Port 
Arthur 22 April, leave 24 April, arrive 
Port au Prince 30 April, leave 3 May, ar- 
rive Guantanamo 4 May. 

SIRIUS—At Navy Yard, Norfolk, for 
overhaul. Date of completion of repairs 
5 May. Will sail from Hampton Roads 
about 20 May for the West Coast. 

VEGA—Arrived South Brooklyn 10 
April. Will leave New York 13 April, 
arrive Philadelphia 14 April, leave 16 
April, arrive Hampton Roads 17 April, 
leave Hampton Roads 20 April for Nor- 
folk Navy Yard for overhaul period. Will 
sail from Hampton Roads about 10 June 
for the West Coast. 

BRAZOS—Arrived Guantanamo 4 April. 
Will leave Guantanamo about 18 April for 
Port Arthur, Texas. Will leave Port 
Arthur about 27 April for Guantanamo. 

BRIDGE—At Guantanamo. 

ARCTIC—At San Pedro. 

CUYAMA—Arrived San Diego 31 March. 

KANAWHA—Arrived San Diego 3 April. 

NECHES—Arrived San Diego 2 April. 

PECOS—Arrived Manila 20 March. 





TENTATIVE SAILINGS 

Nitro—from Hampton Roads to West 
Coast,. 17 May; Sirius—from Hampton 
Roads to West Coast, 20 May; Vega—from 
Hampton Roads to West Coast, 10 June; 
Henderson—from San Francisco to East 
Coast, 5 May; Chaumont—from San Fran- 
cisco to Manila, 2 June; Chaumont—from 
Manila to San Francisco, 20 April; Chau- 
mont—from Manila to San Francisco, 7 
July; Kittery—from Hampton Roads to 
West Indies, 13 May; Nitro—from Hamp- 
ton Roads to Philadelphia, Iona Is. and 
Newport, R. L, 19 April; Ramapo—from 
San Francisco to Canal Zone, 8 May; 
Sapelo—from Hampton Roads to Guan- 
tanamo via Port Arthur and Port au 
Prince, 15 April. 


NAVAL ORDERS 

Lt. James Humbert (MC), Detached 
Gendarmerie d’Haiti, Port au Prince, to 
Rec. Bks., Hampton Roads, Va. 

Lt. (jg) George F. Cooper (MC) (31) 
detached Sanitary Service of Haiti, Port 
au Prince, Haiti, to First Brigade, U. S. 
Marines, Port au Prince, Haiti. 

Lt. Arthur S. Judy (MC), detached Naval 
Hospital, Great Lakes, Ill, to duty with 
— @Haiti, Port au Prince, 

aiti. 

Lt. John B. O'Neill (MC), detached First 
Brigade, U. S. Marines, Port au Prince, 
Haiti, to Marine Barracks, Quantico, Va. 

Lt. Comdr. Harry L. Brown (MC), de- 
tached First Brigade, U. S. Marine Corps, 
Port au Prince, Haiti, to treatment Naval 
Hospital, Washington, D. C. 

Lt. Comdr. Harry D. Johnson (DC), de- 
tached Marine Barracks, Quantico, Va., to 
U. S. 8S. Altair. 

Lt. (jg) J. Haas (DC), from U. S. S. 
Huron, to Marine Guard, Peking, China. 

Lt. Edmund Laughlin (DC), from 
Marine Guard, Peking, China, to Rec. 
Ship, San Francisco. 

Lt. George P. Quinn (MC), detached 
Marine Barracks, Quantico, Va., to U. 8. S. 
Niagara. 

Lt. Comdr. Ernest W. Broadbent, de- 
tached Naval War College, Newport, R. L., 
to staff, Marine Corps Schools, Quantico, 
Va. 
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LAFAYETTE GAME 


Lafayette: AbRHOAE 
DGD cccnccictecs 80142 0 
McGarvey, cf ....... 400001 
0 6 EA 300601 
CO ee ea 40002 0 
Gebhard, 1b ........ 4008: 0 0 
Kirkleski, 2b ........ 401383 4 8 
Salemvier, rf ........ 310000 
CPR, GP nc ccccses 3002 2 2 
. 0 aa aes.» 
Pe BD nsscceccas 000000 

EE. «a Sekeenee 31 1 3 2410 8 

Marines AbRHOAE 
Chenoweth, 2b ....... 48283 9 
ES eae 43 3 100 
WOOO, ED cic psceess 444110 0 
SS errr S232 2826 8 
AE owetnennane SE? SS 
OE avcckeeses 40202 0 
i 2h cececases 4000838 1 
DEM ceceeccvcves 41414100 
J eee 3.100 3 0 
eee ee 2@eaiasks 
CEE cshdewednee 00000 0 
SS rere 1003 0 0 
Peers 10000 0 
PED sec concses 000011 
OE Eee 00000 0 
Saunders, Pp .....r%.. 0000 0 0 
Buckaway, Pp ........ 00000 0 

ee 38 138 15 2714 2 

Cavanaugh batted for Vitek in 7th. 
Re: 5. 5 kc ceneneseaes 000 000 010 
4 6. Kende nescence 453 001 00x 


Runs, Chenoweth (2), Montieth (3), 
Freeny (4), Duncan, Bailey, Stolle, Vitek, 
Salemvier. Two-base hits, Bailey, Mon- 
tieth. . Three-base hits, Duncan, Freeny, 
Kirkleski. First base on balls off Saun- 
ders, 1; Halstead, 1. Struck out by Hal- 
stead, 6 in 7 1-4 innings; Vitek, 3 in 7 
innings; Buckaway, 2 in 3-4 innings. 
Wild pitches, Saunders, 1. Double plays, 
Koch to Kirkleski to Gebhard. Hit by 
pitcher, Halstead (Duncan); Saunders 
(Grube). Passed balls, Bailey. Umpires, 
Shurtleff and McHenry. Time of game, 
1:40. 





IF 


If I don’t obey all orders regardless 
of how difficult they seem, will I some 
day be competent to give orders? 

If I show that I am unreliable in the 
barracks, will the commanding. officer be 
justified in relying on me in the field? 

If I don’t keep myself and my equip- 
ment spotless, will I be able to compete 
with other snappy Marines in the com- 
pany? 

If I don’t learn all about my rifle and 
how to use it, will it be of use to me in 
an ‘emergency ? 

If I do nothing but growl at poor con- 
ditions, will I be able to correct these 
conditions if given the chance? 

If I neglect the good things coming my 
way, and accept the useless things, will 
I ever be a better man? 

If I don’t give everyone a square deal, 
will I get a square deal from everyone? 

If I am constantly doing only enough 
to GET BY, will I do any more than just 
GET BY? 

If I know of conditions that undermine 


THE IEATHERNECK 


FIRST VERMONT GAME 


Vermont: AbH OA 
3 | ee 402 4 
FE a ee 56 283 2 
8 A ee 202 0 
2 a ee ee 401 0 
A ee eee 4010 
CE lic nb cao cee Gane Ss 2.8 
2 snows bakin ae 4070 
DE ccowedaycbaecées zs 6 7 i 
 - 2a ee si 08 
PE ecu ehi ke ewkw sins 000 0 
.  £>_——— see 1000 
POE ED & b Sosaseanenees 100 0 

Ek & vheeuns Lead wea 33 4 24 12 

Marines: AbH OA 
CII, BD oo istdccuews & 22 & 
CO =r eee 3 00 0 
Freeny, 1b ............05. 4112 1 
DE OE. ctresknsneho ste a ae az 
SE vtcttcnnbadeke wun 215 0 
EY Ske cetndnasawene se 8101 
PE MD cvcescscneaewas 100 0 
0 eee 433 0 
BE UE soccceneedceueun 2041 
St arr ee 410 6 

NS 6.5.5 ka esa 32 9 27 14 

*Batted for Aronson in ninth. 

**Batted for Moriarty in ninth. 
WES 6 <einccananues 010 100 000—2 
MEE s & Kecrccecvan 103 002 00x—6 


Runs, Chenoweth, Freeny, Bailey, 
Stock, Hrisko, Bradley, Smith. Errors, 
Comway, Guild, Smith (2), Chenoweth 
(2), Hrisko, Stolle. Stolen bases, Cheno- 
weth, Montieth, Freeny. Bases on balls 
off Fogg, 6; off Stolle, 3. First base 
on errors, Marines, 3; Vermont, 4. Left 
on bases, Marines, 8; Vermont, 10. Struck 
out by Foggs, 6; by Moriarty, 1; by 
Stolle, 4. Double play, Smith to Com- 
way to Prentice. Passed ball, Bailey. 
Wild pitches, Fogg (2). Umpires, Smith 
and Smith. Time, 1:50. 








morale, will I be justified in not helping 
to adjust these conditions? 


If I am uncouth and ungentlemanly 
toward the civilian, will the civilian not 
be justified in accepting me according to 
my conduct? 


If I do not improve my language, my 
mind, and my physique, will I not have 
wasted my time? 


If I fill my mind and mouth with ob- 
scenities, will I be able to think and talk 
decencies ? 


If I am not cheerful and considerate, 
will I receive cheerfulness and considera- 
tion from my buddies? 


If I don’t pick out a definite goal and 
and strive for it, will I ever reach a goal 
that is worth while? 


If I don’t have a definite plan to work 
by, will there be any definite results of 
my work? 

_If I waste my time at useless past- 
times, who is to blame if I am useless at 
my job? 

If I don’t attend to all duties promptly, 
will I ever. be selected to fill a job that 
requires promptness ? 

If I don’t study and learn all there is 
to know about my present rank, will the 
commanding officer be justified-in pro- 
moting me to a higher rank? 


Thirty-one 
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BARR’S MARINE RING 





14-K. SOLID GOLD! 








Write for 

Ilustrated none Ss Sa 
escriptive J own 
a $42 $3.50 Month 
reetst! ORDER BY MAIL 





Mention rating, station (or ship), 
expiration of enlistment, birthstone 
and size. Can be sent C. O. D. to 
any money order post office. In- 
itial or lodge emblem encrusted 
in stone, $5 extra. 


GStelbery's 


H. H. BARR, President 
208 Granby St., Norfolk, Va. 
































The HERZOG— 
BUDGET BUYING 

P-L-A-N 
Allows you to buy the 
Styleplus and Herzog 
Clothes and Furnishings 
on a_ special 10-weekly 
plan. TEN WEEKS TO 
PAY. 
SOL HERZOG 


Incorporated 
F STREET AT NINTH 


Er 
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WAIT TILL BRIOGET 
SEES ME IN THESE. 


— 














BE O.K. PoR 


NICARAGUA 


Tj, _— 

HIS IDEA WOULD 
Haiti, PanaMA AN 
FP THERE WERE No MoSaUITOS. 
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ae CoLonER. 
BeaverBorrom's 
\ Vv Maevetous LxveNnTion— 


\n ~ THE sierey 76" 

\ WHICH HAS SOLVED CANCE AND 
PORALL THE BaLlEO SHIRT 
PROBLEM — 7065S ON LIKE A SHOT AND LIES 
PLAT ON YouR cHEST’ EASILY CAGANED 


WITH AN BRASER COR BDAMP RAG 
— ADWAQTISEMENT— 

















In THE SPRING, 
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THovewTs oF 


YOUNG MAN'S FANCY 
LIGHTLY, TURNS 


-CLOTHES* 
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"Tin TeREEN ” 
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|THEY DON'T ASK | 







[orF my CAPE] 
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HEAVY OATE 
BuT THE 
ThiioR LOST 
His PANTS 






























BALLOON SLACKS ARE ALL 
RIGHT WITH ME AS ALONG 
AS THEY COoNPINE THE 

BPIOEMic To THE NAVY 


AND THE COLLeGES. 





























CLOTHES MAY 
MAKE THE MAN 
But MORE corte 


‘SPECIALLY IF 
HE'S Gor A 
FAMILY. 






THEY BREAK HIM, 
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“There's the new Bill Tyson” 


He's making $6500 a year now 


“See that man behind me—at the table on my right? for a year or so and then brought him into the main office 
That’s Bill Tyson—sales manager for Brooks & Watson. as sales manager. 


“T used to know him when I was a kid—we went to “He’s getting $6,500 a year now and everybody calls him 
grammar school together. ‘the new Bill Tyson.’ It’s a good name too. I’ve never 


“Then his father died and he had to go to work. Got a seen such a change in a man in my life. The I. C. S. 
job with Brooks & Watson as a shipping clerk, but couldn’t deserves a lot of credit.” 


seem to get ahead. Finally grew discouraged and settled An International Correspondence Schools course will 

down into the rut—a typical office grind. help you just as it helped Bill Tyson. It will help you 
“Then overnight something seemed to wake him up. He to have the happy home—the bigger salary—the com- 

began making suggestions to the firm—helped them to forts that you want for your wife and your family. 

save a great deal of money. For spare-time study is that vital something which 
“Then Old Man Brooks became interested—wanted to makes one man succeed where one hundred fail—that 

know how Bill happened to know so much about the busi- lifts a man out of the rut and makes him a trained worker 

ness. Bill told him he’d been studying at home at nights instead of just a “hand.” 

through the International Correspondence Schools. ‘H’m,’ One hour a day, spent with the I.C.S. in the quiet of 

said Mr. Brooks, ‘I’ll remember that.’ your own home, will prepare you for the position you 


“He did too. Put Bill out on the road as a salesman want in the work you like best. Put it up to us to prove it! 


Mail the Coupon for Free Booklet 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
Box 5278, Scranton, Penna. 
Without t ol gation, please tell me how I can qualify for the position or in the subject before which I have marked an X: 


Business Training Courses Technical and Industrial Courses 






[ ] Business Management []Salesmanshiy | Engineering [ JArchitect 

[ JIndustrial Management [ JAdvertising | ighting [JArchitect’s Blue Prints 

| ]Personnel Orga [ ]Better Lett } “ngineet []Contractor and Builder 

[ } Trafic Manag []Show Card Lettering SI [ ]Architectural Draftsman 

[| ]Business | []Stenography a d ‘Typing tice []Concrete Builder 

[ }Banking d B Law [ ]Bus ing {]Structural Engineer 

[JA ng C.P.A [Ci ‘ten ce } LC mone try []Pharmacy 

[ JNicl Cost A [ ]Rai Mail Clerl []Automobile Work 

| |Bookke g [ }¢ nmon Sch Subje | [ ]Airplane rine 

| }Pr vate S nN | JI Tig Sch i Subject | []Navigation 

[js [jl []lllustrating []Ca ning | []Agriculture and Poultry 
| Mathematic s 

ee eee Tere re Te eee eT Tee TT eT eT ey ee ee 

Ee ee eee rT Se ry re eee ey er TT eT Te TT eT et ee 

RM WsdaveneSvaskan ac ciacbedenanns Reena DD. cs cas chnkdcoweeerens Goonpation POT eT eee Te ee 

P n ( the International Cor ndence Schools Canadian, Limited, Montreal, Canada 


The International ‘Conneainne Schools are the ‘oldest ont ana correspondence schools in the world. 

















When you and spring 
are thrilling to the first ball game of 
the year—and your favorite player 
drives out a homer —when the 


stands rise, roaring with cheers 


—have a Camel! 


WHEN spring’s first ball 
game is here. And a heavy 
hitter cracks the ball, shriek- 
ing into center-field for a 
home run—oh, happy 
mortal, as the stands roar 
with glee—have a Camel! 


For Camel adds the magic 
of its own fragrance to life’s 
most festive days. Camels 
are of such choice tobaccos 
that they never tire the taste. 
Camels are so skilfully made 
that they never leave a 
cigaretty after-taste. Spend 
what you may—you'll get 
more pleasure out of Camels 
than any other cigarette you 
ever put a match to. 

So this fair spring day as 
the bases fill and a hefty 
batter lofts out one that it 
seems will never stop flying 
—oh, then, taste the smoke 
that means completed en- 
chantment. Know then the 
mellowest flavor that ever 
came from a cigarette. 


Have a Camel! 





? ; Our highest wish, if you 
Camels contain the very choicest tobaccos grown in all the world. do not yet know Camel 


Camels are blended by the world’s most expert blenders. Nothing is 2 . quality, is that you try 
too good for Camels. In the making of this one brand we concentrate a, ge a Fee 3 ba 
the tobacco knowledge and skill of the largest organization of tobacco > Sep ate cease eal 
experts in the world. No other cigarette made is like Camels. They ; at any price. 


are the overwhelming choice of experienced smokers. o N Ws R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
. iompany 


Winston-Salem, N. C. 








